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THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—Wasn’t . the 
country looking lovely at Easter ? 


Daffodils and primroses and violets, 
and the trees budding away like 
mad, and the birds so busy—they woke me up in 
the morning, the horrid little wretches! We hada 
regular rural time. Five meals a day, and not war- 
time ones either, and lots of golf, and a little bac— 
I mean poker—after dinner, and a strict rule that 
no one should say a word about the war until tea- 
time. There was a five-bob fine for breaking it— 
and a fiver in the pool for the hospitals before the 
end of the first day! ’Course it was rather a 
womany party, but a fair number of uniforms, 
and a bird in khaki—or half a one in navy blue— 
is worth two in plain dittoes now, isn’t he? Some 
of the women were wild Red Cross bandagers and 
that sort of thing, and as the butler and people 
were fed up with it they practised on the real 
watriors, who, by the way, turned instructors before 
they’d done, having been through the real mill them- 
And we fixed up two’ war 
weddings. Thé idea is, you know, that it’s one’s 
duty to get married as early and often as one 
can now. 
* * + 
nd when Tou Tou and I were having our 
brekkies in bed on Easter Sunday morning 

we thought of all you dear things admiring the 
decorations in church you’d put up yourselves the 
day before and all trotting across the park so neat 
and tidy and brisk. ’Fraid we’re neither of us— 
Tou Tou nor I—so much in the pink these 
strenuous days as we might be before lunch, and 
Tou Tou’s seldom up to devour- 
ing more than one pink satin pan- Za 
toufles before mid-day. Created ae 
quite a sensation, by the way, my 
new skirts did,’specially the ones 
with a transparent hem, which, 
as someone says, positively must 
“remain in moderation.” As 
there’s been some _ dissension 
about whether we ought or ought 
not to have new clothes in war- 
time, all the women hadn’t 


got ’em, but I’ve taken the ~~ 
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‘*The Daily Mirror”’ 
says, ‘‘ You can always 
tell when a girl has a 
young man at the front 
by the regimental badge 
she wears.’ Eve likes 
the idea, and being at 
the moment enraptured 
with a Highland laddie 
pis also determined 
‘ that the world shall 
know it 


4\y) in a revue especially written for her’ by Sir Peter Pan. 
Oayley,¢ set,” who are all now very early-Victorian, she ho~ depicted herself at the moment whe her scarcit 
ated by the mass of floral tributes hurled by an enraptured audience F 
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Being the Correspondence of 
the Hon. Evelyn Fitzhenry 
with her friend, the Lady 
Betty Berkshire. 


plunge, as you know, and Léonie’s got all my 
yard-rounders now, and not one J’ve got is 
under six, and some of them are seven. The 
men from Flanders and the North Sea were 
simply fearfully interested. A sight for sore eyes 
the sailorman said they were, ’specially after keep- 
ing a look-out for those horrid old German sub- 
marines all through the snowy, sleety winter. 
* * * 
“he middy child particularly approved, and he’s 
very particular, as you know. Said he thought 
they were “more womanly,” and hoped the girls, 
now they were clogged with clothes again, would 
be less free and easy in their manners. And he 
thought the new pocket idea a good one too. Said 
he was about fed up with picking up people’s hankies. 
A bright boy, but they’re a shade wearing, so young. 
# * tt 
Now we're back in town again, doing the same 
dear old round in the same dear old way but 
in quite different frocks, hats, and hair—which makes 
all the diff, doesn’t it? Quite a lot of weddings 
still—seems it’s the sailormen’s turn now, and at 
least four we know are getting married this week. 
And there seem to be almost as many first nights 
coming off as when there isn’t a war—one at the 
St. James’s next week and another at the Kingsway 
next day, and Véronique with a wonderful new 
leading lady from a music school, and Boheme at 
the Shaftesbury, and next month some real Russian 
opera straight from Petrograd. 
* *% * 
y the way, I suppose we shall all take to black 
marble baths now that Gabs has set the 
fashion. Backgrounds are so important nowadays, 
aren’t they, to keep one’s temperament up to the 
mark and that sort of thing? Perhaps that’s why 
huge big fans are coming in again, only they’re more 
in the nature of a foreground, aren’t they? But I 
do hope we're going to have a warm 
summer if we’re going to copy the Gab’s 
evening frocks too. A wisp of tulle and 
a diamond strap is really and truly the 
beginning and the end of the top part 
of the dream of a blue and 
rose creation she wears on “A 
Wild Night” at the Supper 
Club of the Receding Chins, 


In order to avoid shocking the susceptibilities 
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An there’s not even that on her rose-petal dance frock, where 
everything—and that’s not much—stops short about half 
She makes up, though, 


way up her chest. 
boots for any 
shortage else- 
where. The boots 
are high and laced 
—the very last 
breath from Paris 
—and as for the 
ospreys, they’re 
loftier than the 
loftiest Rajah’s 
got. But I really 
don’t think the 
black satin boots 
will ever come in 
really properly. 
There’s something 
about them some- 
how so awfully 
wrong, isn’t there ? 


* ca 


‘T alking of 


clothes, the 
Duchess of Somer- 
set’s sale for her 
invalid kitchens 
was very success- 
ful. Everybody 
turned up, and 
Lady Muriel Paget 
sold hats, and 


posse of police. 


there were other stalls of Belgian lace and Russian things, and 
water colours, and old prints, and all the pretty girls selling— 


Violet de Trafford, Miss Stuart-Wortley, 
the Torby sisters, and Lady Diana 
Manners, who’s got the right Leech touch 
that Viola Tree’s showing us in Dinner 
for Eight, and wore quite the correct 
funny bunchy little veil—veils are “it” 
just now, you know—with her teeny-weeny 
thing in toques. Lady Northcliffe also 
wore the veil, and Lady Anglesey, all in 
white as she often is, wore one of the 
Louise hats she’s fond of. And Nancy 
Cunard, who ran Lady Cowdray’s Suffrage 
Concert in Carlton House Terrace next 
day, was got up magpie fashion with great 
success. She wore a big stole of white 
fox over a long black cape, and a huge 
black tassel that finished off her sort of a 
college cap of black and white was 
amusing as well as becoming. 
* * * 
nd before we went away we also much 
enjoyed the Y.M.C.A. Concert Fund 
Matinée at the Coliseum. All the royalties 
were there in rows, Queen Alexandra in 
the seat of honour and the Queen next to 
her looking quite brilliant in that sort of 
plum colour she rather fancies and lots of 
diamonds on. Mrs. Keppel faced them in 


the box opposite—her brother, Sir Archi- 
bald Edmonstone, was with the royals— 
and in the stalls near us Lady Drogheda and Lady Leconfield 
They put 


and Countess Benckendorff all looked nice in black. 


in head-dresses and 


Of course, you have all seen or heard of our Eves rising to the occasion by forming a 
With the aid of Uncle Fred we practise the necessary gymnastics to 
fit us for the force with such success that— 


—we are able to astonish and convince 
a real copper as to our suitability for 
action 


THE TATLER 


Princess Mary on the screen, and the Princess seemed to like it, 
and also Sir Douglas Haig, who’s a friend of Queen Alexandra’s 
—you know he’s the man they say will succeed French at the 
front if ever a successor is wanted. The Queen laughed like 
anything at the funny people, and Queen Alexandra was quite 
enthusiastic over Genée. 
are taking part in Lady Arthur Paget’s ‘Masque of War 
Drury Lane that’s coming off soon. 


All the great stage people, I believe, 
BEEN 
It’s for the big American 
hospital at Paign- 
ton, you know, 
where everything’s 
done in such very 
first-class style— 
no expense spared, 
and all that sort of 
thing, and Stars 
and Stripes every- 
where. I believe 
she got up a show 
of the same sort 
during the South 
African War, and 
someone told me, 
made £10,000 by 
it. But that kind 
of charity per- 
formance is com- 
moner now, isn’t 
it? Queen Alex- 
andra, by the way, 
has sent a _ fur- 
lined coat and a 
fur muff to each 
of the British 


nurses—who are all Irishwomen—at the Pau hospitals, which 
are doing such good work for the wounded. 


* * ¥ 


"I wo more big houses that have just been 

given up for hospitals for the wounded 
are Highbury, Mr. Austen Chamberlain’s 
Birmingham home, and the Duke of 
Atholl’s great place up in Perthshire. 
Two of the duke’s sons, Lord George and 
Lord James, have suffered badly in the 
war—one’s wounded and missing and the 
other’s wounded and a prisoner. And 
one more beautiful Scotch house that’s 
now at the Government’s disposal for our 
wounded and convalescent men is Lady 
Nina Balfour’s Newton Don near Kelso. 
She’s Lord Antrim’s sister, you know, as 
well as Lady Sybil Smith's, who used to 
tip off policemen’s helmets in the cause of 
Woman Suffrage. Balfour, where Mary 
Beaton used to live in the days of the 
Stuarts, is one of their places, and in the 
summer they generally rent Bisham Abbey, 
that perfectly lovely old place in the 
woods below Marlow. By the way, the 
river will be all the nicer in future, won’t 
it, for the absence of the Germs who’ve 
swarmed there for so long in such appalling 
clothes and numbers. They weren’t the 
kind that lunches at Skindles, you know, 
or even bucked things up at all in a more 
modest way. And their horrible guttural 


accents sometimes blasted the peace of even the loveliest of 
Cookham evenings, where Mr. Lyttelton’s maxim, “ Love the 


(Continued on p. 6) 


Servant Susie’s making shells for soidiers, so a splendid example is set to the ordinary citizeness by the titled rich, who 


are busy taking cookery lessons. 


of our active brothers in their trenches 
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It is, indeed, right that we stay-at-home men should in our trenchers share the dangers 
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THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty 
BEMBRIDGE, I.W.—Royal Spithead Hotel. Facing sea. Boating Club. Golf Links. 
BIRMINGHAM.—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BLACKPOOL.—-Cleveley's Hydro. Golf inown grounds (18 holes). Terms from 7/6. Garage. 
Clifton Hotel. Bestin Blackpool. Mostcentral. R.A. & A.A. Tel.‘' Comfort.” 
Imperial Hydro Hotel. Gentlemen and Family. First-class. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—South Cliff Hotel, Southbourne. Proprietor, R. G. Gale. 
Royal Bath Hotel. East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
. Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Gordon Hotel, Southbourne, Only Hotel on Cliffs. 
Lansdowne Hotel. Oldest Family & Commercial in Bournemouth. Tel. 101. 
London Hotel. The Square. Grill room open daily & Sundays. J.H.Monfiet. 
BRADFORD.—Alexandra Hotel, Adjoins Empire. Close to golf links. 
BRIGHTON.—Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tels. 903 P.O., 1791 National 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales.” Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
CLACTON-ON-SEA.—Station Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms. 
Warwick Castle Hotel. Family and Commercial. Moderate terms 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station, Telephone No. 459. 
Gloster Hotel. First-Class. Facing Sea. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F, H. Fryer. 

South Eastern. [Largest leading Hotel facing sea, nearest Golf Links. 
DORKING.—Star and Garter Hotel. Family Hotel. L.B. & S.C.R. Two minutes Station. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Pier Hotel. Terms from 7s. 6d. per day. T. H. Green, Proprietor. 

The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class, Facing sea 

Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
ELY (Cambs.).—The Club Hotel. Family and Commercial. 
FOLKESTONE.—Grand. Facing the sea. Motor Garage 
HASTINGS.—Palace Hotel. The “ Leading '’ Hotel; Facing Sea. Garage. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft, above sea. 
HULL.—Grosvenor Hotel. Officially appointed by R.A.C.. A.A.. M.U.. & A.C.U. Tel. No. 223. 
HY THE.—Hotel Imperial. Week-ends, including Ist rail, Hotel, and Golf, £2 2s. 6d. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H.H. Ward, Manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Lansdowne Private Hotel. First-class. 
LEEDS.—Grand Central. [Leading Hotel. 200 rooms. 30 stock rooms. 

Hotel de Ville.* 60 Bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout 

Hotel Metropole. First class. Central. Quiet. R.A.C. House, 

White Horse Restaurant. Boar Lane. Table d’Héte luncheons & dinners. W.Fairburn, 
LEICESTER.—The George Hotel. Cent. posn. Billiards. Garage, Stock rm. Man. S.W.Keeble 
LLANDUDNO.—Imperial Hotel. First-class, facing sea. Private garage. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MANCHESTER.—Merchant's Hotel. Oldham Street. Commercial. Bed and Breakfast, 5/- 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliff. [Leading Family Hotel, 130 sunny rooms. 

White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
NORTHAMPTON.—Angel Hotel. Family and Commercial. Garage. Tel. 418 
PARKSTONE,.—Sea View Hotel. Magnificent view. Frank Preston. 
PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal Family Hotel. 

PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PLYMOUTH.—Duke of Cornwall Hotel. Leading Hotel. Near Docks, Moderate terms. 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
READING. —Vastern Hotel. Family & Commercial. Excellent stock rooms. Close to river. 
SEATON (S. Devon).—" Westleigh " Private Hotel. 
SHANKLIN, I.W.—Daish's High-class Hotel. Bracing position. Moderate tariff. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 
South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. 
SOUTHPORT.—Albert Hotel (adjoining L. & Y. station), The Popular Commercial Hotel. 
Prince of Wales Hotel. ‘The Leading Hotel.’ Golf, free Garage. 
Queen's Hotel. Promenade. 1st cl. Family and Commercial. H.E. Taylor. 
SOUTHSEA.—Victoria Hotel. The Professional House. Proprietress, Mrs. F. E, Woon, 
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EMPIRE THEATRE. LEICESTER: SQUARE, W.C. 
THE VINE, PHYLLIS BEDELLS, &c. 
GRAND NATIONAL ON THE BIOSCOPE. 
And Special Variety Programme. 
Evenings at 8. Sat. Mat. 2.30. 'Phone 3527 Gerrard. General Manager, Charles B. Cochran, 


THE. STOCK EXCHANGE. norice—memBeRs of the STOCK 
EXCHANGE are NOT ALLOWED to ADVERTISE for business purposes or to issue 

Circulars or Business Communications to Persons other than their own Principals. 

Persons who advertise as Brokers or Share Dealers are Not Members of the Stock Exchatige, 
or in any way under the control of the Committee. 

Members issuing Contract Notes are required to use such a form as will provide that the 
words ** Member of the Stock Exchange, London," shall immediately follow the signature. 

A List of Members of the Stock Exchange who are Stock and Share Brokers may be seen 
at the Bartholomew-lane entrance to the Bank of England, or obtained on application to 

EDWARD SATTERTHWAITE, 

Secretaryto the Committee of the Stock Exchange,Committee Room,The Stock Exchange, London, 


A GREAT OPPORTUNITY FOR MOTORISTS. 


For Quick Sale.—15-20 h.p. 4-cyl. FAFNIR CAR 


Salmon all-weather body, seat five, inside drive, 


OATES 


Very well upholstered and comfortable; complete with tools, spare wheel, 
Bleriot lamps, etc., etc. Fast and fine climber.—Cost new £600. Has been 
driven lightly—Apply ‘‘H,’’ c/o The Tatler, 6, Great New Street, I2.C. 


VOLUMES I. to LIIl. of 


SR Bee Ace a) Es ree 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. each. Vol. LIV., 12s. 6d. 


Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 


THE SPHERE 


Price SIXPENCE WEEKLY. By Post 63d. 


Annual Subscription at Home, 29s. 6d.; Canada, 33s. 8d. ; 
Elsewhere Abroad, 42s. 6d. 


HERE are many reasons why you should buy THE SPHERE in 
times of peace. There are still more reasons why you should buy 
it in war time. There is the elementary fact that 


THE SPHERE 
WAR NUMBERS 


which commenced with the issue of August 8th, form the most scientific 
record of the great War that is obtainable, the most accurate in its maps 
and plans. Everyone can follow the intricacies of the campaign in France 
and Belgium, or of the campaign in East Prussia and Poland, from THE 
SPHERE diagrams and maps. 


THE SPHERE has the best and most accurate pictures of the War, 
many of them sent from the actual scenes by M. Paul Thiriat, a brilliant 
French artist ; others by such accomplished artists as Signor Fortunino 
Matania, whose work has a world-wide reputation for its accuracy of 
detail and for its spirited interpretation of the many sketches from the 
front which constantly reach THE SPHERE office. You will buy 


THE SRRERE 
WAR NUMBERS 


if you want to preserve a souvenir of the great struggle unique in its 
artistic quality and in its scientific accuracy of detail. 


OFFICES: GREAT NEW STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST—continued. 


STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience, 
TEIGNMOUTH.—Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TOMINTOUL.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting, Motoring. Garage, etc. 
TORQUAY.—Imperial Hotel. Figst-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden, 

Belgrave Hotel.—Situated in own grounds, lovely view overlooking Torbay. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family, 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class Family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 

Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished, Electric J.ight. Garage. 
Delightful Centre for a Holiday. Enquire, Phillput's Bookshops. 
WEYMCOUTH.—Hotel Edward (late Royal Marine), Facing bay and gardens, 

London and White Hart Hotels. Professional houses, 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. [Leading Family Hotel. JI.arge Garden and Garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
WORTHING.—Brunswick Hotel. The Cyclist’s Home. Facing sea. 

YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 
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Pilcer’s Dancing Partmer at the Pavilion. 
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MISS TEDDIE GERRARD 


An artistic portrait study of this clever revue artiste, who has been fulfilling a music-hall engagement with a smart dancing act in 
conjunction with Mr. Harry Pilcer. Miss Teddie Gerrard will be remembered for the success she made in ‘‘ Hullo, Tango!” at 
the London Hippodrome 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


al l Estrange 


MRS. GEOFFREY LAMBTON 


Who recently gave birth to a daughter. Her husband, who was 
a nephew of the Earl of Durham and a lieutenant in the 
Coldstream Guards, was killed at the front last September 


German as thyself,” is not at all popular—nor, indeed, anywhere 
on the river. Windsor, for instance, has to thank the Germs 
for quite heavy losses owing to the absence of the Court or royal 
visitors through the war. And the Household meeting not 
coming off at Hawthorn Hill will mean more losses to the royal 
borough, not to speak of Ascot, which will be good as off with 
all the frocks and frills cut out. Apropos of the river, did you 
see that poor Captain Dawson of the Coldstreamers left, I think 
it was £7.000 to the Guards’ Club at Maidenhead ? Perhaps 
they’ll spend some of it on a dam or something to keep the 
floods away next winter. 
* * * 
Of course you know he’s a vegetarian, the Headmaster of 
Eton, who’s been telling us how to offer the other cheek— 
or was it Gibraltar?—to the Germs, I mean. And I always 
think a surfeit of vegetables has a way of making people a bit 
cranky, don’t you? It is said the Duchess of Manchester’s now 
renounced all flesh foods too — you know she’s a_ regular 
millionairess now her father’s dead. But I’m afraid the rigidest 
of lentil diet won’t reduce her to the ethereal appearance of 
those other two anti-meaters, the Duchess of Portland and Lady 
Anglesey. She’s not exactly built that way. Vegetarianism’s a 
cult that’s always got plenty of followers, though, ’cos for one 
thing it’s supposed to be good for the complexion—gives you the 
waxey look that used to be called consumptive. Mr. Balfour 
and Mrs. Asquith are almost total abstainers from beef and 
blood, I believe—and look it, don’t they? So are the Duchess 
of Bedford and Lady Plymouth and Lady Henry Somerset and 
Lady Drogheda. It’s a quite easy cult to cultivate, of course, if 
your cook’s a good one. If he’s not—well, I for one never shail 
forget my last week-end in a vegetarian household. We used 
to feel like fearfully puffed-up jam - puffs before we’d half 
finished feeding, and half-an-hour afterwards wanted to die 
of hunger. 
x * * 
t’s rather interesting, isn’t it? that French’s new chief of staff, 
Sir William Robertson, should be one of the noble army of 
rankers, of whom, by the way, there are quite a lot down at 
Woolwich teaching the young idea in the way of officers what 
things work out like in practice. He started life, you know, as 
a trooper in the 16th Lancers, and worked his way up to the top 
jobs at Aldershot and the War Office. The way he looked after 
supplies in that awful retreat from Mons was simply wonderful, 
they say—and “they” includes Sir John French. Talking about 
supplies, I’m really quite thinking of making some strawberry 
jam to send out to the troops. Officers and men, we hear, have 
simply got fed up to the brim with the eternal “ plum and apple,” 
which they say is all they ever get, as if there weren’t any other 


fruits on earth. I saw some lovely ones in Piccadilly the other 
day and nearly bought the lot. But I’m not quite sure how to 
make it, or how to get it into its tins, which I’m told is the 
only way to send jam to the front. Tins, it seems, make such 
good paths, and they like them, too, for chucking into the 
enemy’s trenches like hand-grenades. 


* ae * 


if wonder what sort of a show it'll be—the state entry into 

Dublin next week, when the gay Lord Wimborne takes up 
his new viceregal job with, let’s hope, plenty of pomp and 
panoply just to cheer up poor old Ireland, which has been so 
dreftul dull for so many years under the régime that’s now no 
more. I don’t suppose many people from here will go over for 
it, though. You see, you never know where you are, even in 
the Irish Channel, these days of submarines and things. I 
expect that’s why there were so few Irish people at the, Grand 
Nash, which I heard was as dull as we expected. Half the 
stands were empty and hardly anybody there one knew, and the 
racing not fearfully exciting either. Ally Sloper’s swch a horrid 
name for a winner, isn’t it ? 


[Did you see, my own, about the very latest campaign that 

they’re trying to run in the newspapers, “ Down with lap- 
dogs’”’? I wish they’d down with people who write letters to 
the papers about things they don’t know anything about. After 
all, lap-dogs aren’t so boring as they are, and it’s all nonsense to 
say they’re no use. Why, Tou Tou chaperones me regularly, 
and barks at a German at sight, as I’ve told you, and he 
retrieves biscuits and slippers so well that I’m sure he’d make a 
splendid Red Cross dog on the battlefield, but I think he’s one 
of those whose duty lies in the harder task of staying at home 
and guarding the women and children. Ahem! 

# * % 

“Talking of kiddies, by the way, the very latest from the night 

clubs is that though officers in uniform mayn’t go to them 
any longer, babies now may. Seems difficult to believe, doesn’t 
it 2—but I’m told on the best authority that one of the latest of 
the “ actress-peeresses ” really does take her year-old offspring 
to Murray’s with her, which I should think is really a record in 
infant precocity even for the twentieth century, wouldn’t you? 
They say, too, you know, that a certain lady, like Barrie’s Rosy 
Rapture, is longing to get back to stage life again and is going 
to appear in one of the spring revues, which, if she does 
become a duchess, will be yet another record, won’t it? But 
they do say such a lot, don’t they ?—Yours, EVE. 


VISCOUNTESS TORRINGTON 


Whose husband is serving on the “Ark Royal’’ in the Darda- 

nelles. The Viscountess is well known in racing circles, and 

previous to her marriage was famous in the theatrical world 
as Miss Eleanor Souray 
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WEDDING OF THE WEEK 


Two Great Political and Sporting Houses United. 


Val l'Estrange 


LADY VICTORIA STANLEY—A NEW PORTRAIT 


Who to-day (April 7) marries the Hon. Neil Primrose, younger son of Lord Rosebery. Lady Victoria, who was born in 1892, is 

the only daughter of the Earl of Derby and a god-daughter of Queen Victoria. She is fond of racing, as becomes a Stanley, and 

takes a great interest in the successes of her father’s horses. Mr. Neil Primrose is also a familiar figure on the turf as well as 

in political circles. He is M.P. for the Wisbech division of Cambridgeshire and recently became Under-Secretary of State for 
Foreign Affairs, in which position he has been singularly tactful and successful 
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Politics. 


The Drink Question. 


FTER the speech of 

Mr. Lloyd George 

to the deputation 

of shipbuilding 

and engineering firms last 
week, we .may expect 
drastic measures with re- 
gard to the facilities for 
drink. While recognising 
to the full the unbiased 
attitude of this particular 
deputation, we trust that 
every consideration will be 
given before’ any drastic 
legislation is proceeded 
with. Not even the most 
bitter of its enemies can 
place beer in the same 
category as absinthe and 
vodka. Beer is only very 
slightly alcoholic, and is in 
moderation certainly sus- 
taining to the worker in a 
country of a climate such 


as this is at this time of the year. 
that our soldiers and sailors have found that a ration of alcohol 
has been very beneficial in the trenches. 


— GRAND 
“DUKE” 
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PSCHEMEEZEL ! 


A clever cartoon onthe Russian triumph by Strube 
in ‘‘The Daily Express” 


It must not be forgotten also 


EXTEND THE GLAD HAND 


essentials of victory 


From “ The Evening News" 


‘*Munitions, more munitions, always more munitions''—Sir John French on the 


The ‘‘ Falaba””—And After. 


We should imagine that 

the case for Ger- 
many in neutral countries 
is now in a bad way, for 
this murder upon the high 
seas is even more “ fright- 
ful” than the wholesale 
butchery of civilians which 
the Germans systematically 
organised in Belgium and 
Northern France. In the 
case of the latter the Ger- 
mans were able at any rate 
to put forward the invented 
excuse that their troops 
had been fired upon by the 
civilian population, but in 
the case of the Falaba no 
such excuse can be invented 
as neither the crew nor 
the passengers gave the 


‘slightest provocation of any 


kind to their murderers. 
These methods will, how- 


ever, but serve to increase the grim determination of the whole 
nation to continue the war until German militarism is wiped out 


and has paid a bitter price for the crime she has committed. 


GONE INTO THE INTERIOR 


Another cartoon on the capture of Przemysl 
by V. M. S. of ‘‘ The Western Mail” 


THE GERMAN OCTOPUS 


From a cartoon by F. C. G. in ‘'The Westminster Gazette” 


The Westminster Gazette" 


TEACHING THE YOUNG 


From “The People” 


NONE SO DEAF AS THOSE WHO WILL 


NOT HEAR 


The German press are studiously suppressing all 


reference to Kitchener's men, leading readers to 


conclude that when French's ‘‘contemptible little 
army” has been polished off all will be over. 
They are likely to have a rude awakening in the 


near future 


RULES FOR SEA KINGS 


WHEN YOUR SHIP REACHES: 
__THE HAVEN OF PEACE 


‘LOWER YOUR “GIB,.} 


\ 


AN 
A 


AV 
AY 


From " The Evening News" 


IDEA HOW TO SHOOT 


Headmaster of Timbuctoo (more in sorrow than in anger): You have 


dared to stand up to the school bully. Only a great self-sacrifice can 


expiate this crime 
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THE LIGHT SIDE OF SERIOUS WARFARE 


Famous Footballers Under Arms and a Regimental Mascot. 
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THE R.A.M.C. (ALDERSHOT) v. THE H.A.C. 


Our amateur footballers have rallied round the flag splendidly, as will be seen from the above photograph, which shows the 

R.A.M.C. (Aldershot Command) team which defeated the H.A.C. in a Rugby match at Richmond recently. All the five men sitting 

in the front row are internationals, namely, from left to right: L. G. Brown, A. C. Palmer, Lieutenant J. P. Quinn, J. C. Dowse, 

and J. B. Minch. Several well-known players are amongst those in the back row; from left to right are: — Rambow, 

Sergeant McQuinn, L. B. Broster (Oxford), A. Friedlander, Major Stafford, W. Shaw, E. G. Greville (behind), C. S. L. Roberts, 
R. H. Williams, H. B. Whitworth, and R. A. Macgrath 
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THE MASCOT OF “ THE WELSH GURKHAS” (17TH BATT. OF THE WELSH REGIMENT) 
From left to right will be seen Lieutenant Noel Evans, Mrs. Wilkie, ‘‘the goat,’’ and Colonel C. J. Wilkie 


SS 
NN 
Nowa 

RRS 
~ 


Gs 
SS 
Mag* e 

Yor SX 


9 b 


THE TATLER 


o> 


The Rosy Revue. 
T seems to be generally acknowledged that the new Barrie 
revue does not quite get over the footlights, as it were. I 
have seen it, and ever since I have been wondering why. 
It is infinitely more amusing than most of the other revues 
now running successfully in London. But the humour is of the 
kind you chuckle over rather than roar at. Yet, perhaps, its real 
failure lies in the fact that its wit is all on one note. From 
beginning to end, with the exception of the exquisite little scene 
wherein a French peasant girl makes love to an English Tommy 
torn between a desire to return her advances and respect for 
K. of K.’s book of moral rules, the whole of the fun is manu- 
factured by guying stage futilities. Itis like one perpetual list 
of stories about Scotchmen. You laugh inordinately at the 
beginning, you laugh all the time, in fact, but occasionally you 
wish that the yarn was an American one or an Irish “ bull,” or 
that someone suddenly crossed the stage and slipped up upon a 
banana skin. Anything,in 
fact, for variety. There is, = 
indeed, a little too much of 
the same brand of joke and 
a little too much Gaby. 
* * * 


The Only Gaby. 
(Gaby Deslys is a very 
fascinating, pretty, be- 
witching little actress, but 
she, too, is always on one 
note. Moreover, she does 
not seem to possess a great 
sense of the comic, and 
without this sense no bur- 
lesque gets its full effect. 
She works like a Trojan all 
the way through, and she 
dances delightfully, sings 
charmingly, and wears the 
most gaspingly lovely clothes 
and hats, but she is always 
Gaby—alluringly impudent, 
restless, occasionally daring, 
but with a not very keen 
sense of the ridiculous. 
Lottie Venne twenty years 
ago, Ethel Irving to-day, 
perhaps Dorothy Minto, 
perhaps Ethel Levey, might 
have made this character of 
a benign “ chorus duchess,” 
who married into the peer- 
age and was domesticated 
until eight o’clock in the 
evening, when the plays 
begin, until eleven o’clock, 
when they finish, a study 
of ridiculously self-satisfied 
futility ; but Gaby Deslys 
only made her Gaby, and 
she was Gaby, Gaby—and 
don’t you forget it !—-all the 
way through. Thus two 
notes were struck through- 
out the whole evening, and 
one yearned at last for a 
third or fourth or even a fifth. 
It was like a lovely haunting 
refrain. Well, you know 
how you begin to regard a 
haunting refrain when it haunts and haunts and haunts, and 
keeps on haunting. 


“ Betty.” 


* * 


Compensations. 
till, all this criticism may sound ungracious. Rosy Rapture : 
the Pride of the Beauty Chorus, contains more real 
humour and wit than any revue in London, with perhaps the 
exception of Odds and Ends. Moreover, very few companies 
contain such a definite personality as that of Gaby Deslys to 
arrest the attention. All the “guying” is good; some of it is 
splendid. I love the plight of the stage lover who nowadays 
finds himself harmless and out of work because all modern 
comedies seem to hinge upon married rapture. I love, too, the 
scene wherein the Beauty Chorus so overwhelms the singer 
who is singing the song that, poor thing. she has to make her- 
self seen and heard where she can. There is also a moment at 
the end of the same act which beautifully burlesques the finale 


» 


MISS MODESTA DALY 


A charming musical-comedy actress who played an important part in 

the revival of ““A Country Girl”? at Daly’s Theatre and will appear in 

Miss Modesta Daly has done some good work in musical 

comedy, her first real chance being given her in ‘‘The Pearl Girl” at 
the Shaftesbury Theatre 


Io 
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of nearly all second acts of musical comedy—the scene when 
the heroine, in tragic abandon, marches to the back of the 
stage while the whole company bewail her misery in waltz 
refrain. In fact, nearly every scene of the revue is a good 
one. The pity is that they all hinge upon the same idea. 
* * 
Charm and Fun. 
he music by Herman Darewski is charming, the dresses 
magnificent, and Gaby has one dance of delirium which 
fully deserved the procession of floral tributes she received at 
the end of the evening. What then is wrong? Jack Norworth 
is delightful and very charming too in that American way which 
Joseph Coyne possesses, and is far more “lovable ”—yes, that 
is the only word !—than the style of the light comedians of the 
English stage. He is so delightfully free from all affectations 
or any pretention to being a “knut” among the girls. It is 
delightful to watch how naturally and with what ease he makes 
his points. For the rest, 
the company has not many 
chances; but Eric Lewis 
has some very funny mo- 
ments as the stage butler 
who answers bells before 
they have begun to ring, 
at and generally is in and out 
of the heroine’s boudoir as 
if that room were next door 
to the butler’s pantry. Rosy 
Rapture was not received 
exactly in rapture, but it 
will be when the manage- 
ment take a leaf out of the 
i notebook at the Ambassa- 
{ dors’ Theatre and give us 
es all kinds of humour—the 
humour of Morton, of 
Hanako, of Delysia, as well 
as of the author. The 
framework is there for the 
finest revue in London. 
* * * 
The Real Barrie. 
Tre New Word, which 
preceded Rosy Rap- 
ture, gave us a family 
lesson in twenty minutes 
of exquisite charm. It is 
all about a father and son 
—who are typical of nearly 
all British fathers and sons 
and that barrier of con- 
straint, of self-conscious- 
ness, of apparent coldness, 
which so. often divide 
parents and children on 
the threshold of life, and 
which their love for each 
other cannot surmount 
even when the son is going 
away to the war. It is 
a little everyday tragedy 
of misunderstanding. How 
often it arises, too, in 
real life, when the father 
assumes inhuman _ infalli- 
bility and the son has been 
brought to believe that 
all demonstrative affection 
between men is un-English and consequently bad form. It 
was perfectly acted by Mr. O. B. Clarence as the father, and 
Helen Haye as the mother, and Geoffrey Wilmer, although he 
looked nearer thirty than nineteen, as the son. ~ 


Bi eee 2 


E. O. Hoppe 


* * * 
The Theatre Habit. 

ome theatres become a “habit” with their patrons. There 
is the Coliseum “ habit’? and the Scala “ habit,’ and now 
there is the Victoria Palace “habit.” The same people seem 
to crowd these theatres on the same evenings. If you take the 
same seats on a Thursday or a Friday the same faces will greet 
you from your immediate neighbourhood on these days every 
week. We all become quite friendly at last. Those who have 
cultivated the habit too late usually can’t get in. That is the 
result of being popular. I do wish I had shares in a theatre 

that has become a “ habit.” “OARKAY.” 
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A PRETTY PRINCIPAL 


Im the Forthcoming Production at Daly’s. 


E. O. Hoppe 


MISS WINIFRED BARNES 


Who will appear in “ Betty,’’ which is due at Daly’s Theatre at an early date. This latest musical comedy was given a trial run 
at Manchester, and Miss Barnes will play the part she created there. She can be described as one of Mr. George Edwardes’s 
“finds,” and once again his excellent judgment has been fully justified, for she has done some really excellent work in the 
““Guv’nor’s’”’ productions. Mr. G. P. Huntley, who played with Miss Winifred Barnes at Manchester, will also appear at Daly’s 
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GETTING 


HEN, on behalf of the Com- 
mission for Relief in Belgium, 
I found myself in Holland— 


which sounds somewhat Irish 
—TI also found it had become impossible to 
get out. That is to say, that though there 
were two ways of leaving Holland there 
were no means of doing so. The ways 
were—aA, by land; B, by sea. 

As regards the former it is, of course, 
impossible for anyone not a neutral to 
cross the frontier into German - ruled 
Belgium, and as to the latter, since the 
Eighteenth—portentous date mentioned 
with as serious a manner as though it were 
the Twelfth—it was, until quite recently, 
supposed to be impossible to leave by sea. 

There is a curious satisfaction to be 
derived from 
achieving some 
perfectly useless 
feat which one 
has been _ told 
is impossible, so 
when, by. good 
luck and kind 
help, I succeeded 
in getting out of 
Holland both ways 
it was pleasing to 
me. The first 
a ffair — crossing 


of course, a mere 
sortie, a dash there 
and back again, 
an entirely useless 
“swanky” but— 
to me — amusing 
little action. 

. It was a pour- 
ing wet day when 
I was motored to 
Esschen, a little 
village where 
Dutchand German 
sentry boxes are 
practically side by 
side instead of 
having a 40-yard 
wide zone of for- 
bidden ground be- 
tween them. Here 
at Esschen’ the 
division is merely marked by a post with 
the Dutch colours painted spirally on it, 
looking most undramatically like a barber’s 
pole. As we rounded the last bend in the 
road the Dutchman who was to act as 
interpreter remarked, “Now you will be 
able to see the German flag flying. : 
There . . .” Itwasrather curious, the 
surge of feeling—real, spontaneous hatred 
—that one felt rush over one quite unex- 
pectedly. Then, when the Dutchman added 
that he was mistaken and it was still only 
the Dutch flag we saw, the feeling. sank 
away. The result of that little error was, 
oddly, that when I did catch sight of the 
German flag I felt nothing at all. 
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Soldiers might spend their spare time knitting— 
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I don’t know what my Dutch friend 
told the sentries, but I fear he said I was 
an American who had come to look at the 
pretty soldiers.’ I heard afterwards that 
they for their part said I must be American 
because English wouldn’t have the ‘damn 
cheek” to comethere. . . . Pointing to the 
gilt crosses on their caps I asked whether 
they were iron crosses. They 
guessed my meaning and thought it a huge 
joke. They wagged their heads at me and 
repeated, “ Landsturm, Landsturm,” and I 
beamed admiringly and nodded. They 
were most amiable men. They asked for 
the latest news and even informed us of 
where they were being sent next day. One 
was slim and dark—he seemed a little in- 
clined to be suspicious and unresponsive 


“SOME” IDEA 


Warm clothing 


at first—the other more genial, with a 
straw-coloured moustache that showed 
light against his reddened face. Their 
bulky grey overcoats were belted round 
them; their accoutrements glistened in the 
rain; the mud lay in a squelching sea 
around their sentry-box, the only gay- 
looking object in the scene, painted in 
gigantic zig-zags with the German colours. 
It looked rather like a Punch and Judy 
show with the front off. 

The fair sentry came to my right, I 
pulled the dark one to the other side, and 
we were photographed. Then I suggested 
that I should be allowed to walk a little 
way down the village street. . . . The 
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OUT OF HOLLAND 


By F. Tennyson Jesse. 


sentries saw no reason why not, and so I 
took a stroll into the German province of 
“ Belgien ”’ down the grey de- 
serted street, glossy with rain. Except for 
a couple of men in charge of a barrel-laden 
waggon it might have been a village of the 
dead, all the houses shuttered, blind and 
dumb. The dulness actually seemed to 
permeate the air even as the rain did, It 
was, of course, most fortunate that no 
officer happened to come. The autho- 
rities have a disconcerting habit of sending 
smart and suspicious officers from Antwerp 
to inspect the Landsturm guards. 

These men were such kindly creatures 
—it was odd to look at them and 
realise that the rifles which they let me 
handle were quick with potential death, 
and that their 
demeanour would 
change in a flash 


if they had only 
known. That, of 
course, was the 


charm of the per- 
formance, knowing 
that the German 
army order is that 
all correspondents 
are to be shot 
as spies. It is 
immoral that it 
should give one 
pleasure to deceive 
successfully, but it 
was some _ pallia- 
tion that the risk 
was all on one’s 
own side. 

They — saluted 
me, these two 
gentle Germans, 
as I crossed into 
Holland again, and 
I saluted back, 
and it flashed 
across my mind 
how absurd and 

“unnecessary it is 
for one section of 
humanity, labelled 
with one name, to 
hate some other 
section which is 

differently called. Whoever are 
the war-makers, they certainly are not the 
ordinary people like unto one’s self, whom 
you meet with that warm little feeling of 
kindliness which is one human_being’s 
instinctive response to another. I, who 

had felt that surge of sick hatred when I 

thought I was going to see a piece of 
coloured bunting, could not for the life of 
me feel anything but an unaffected ami- 
ability when talking with those very ordinary 
human specimens in the grey uniforms that 
after all made them no different from any- 
one else. 

They stood at attention and saluted, 
and I passed the puppet-show sentry-box, 

(Continued on fp, 32) 
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BEHIND BOTH FRONTS 


On Leave in Irelamd and a Russian Hospital. 


Poole, Waterford 
CAPTAIN THOMAS AINSWORTH AND LADY EDINA AINSWORTH 


With their little son, photographed at the Meath Hunt at Slane Castle, co. Meath. 
the front, which 


racing and own some good horses. 
peer. Captain Ainsworth’s home is Harecroft, Gosforth, in Cumberland 


Captain Ainsworth had five days’ leave from 
he spent at Slane with his brother-in-law, Lord Conyngham. Captain Ainsworth and his wife are very fond of 


Lady Edina is a daughter of the late Marchioness of Conyngham and sister of the present 
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THE TSARITSA AND HER DAUGHTERS NURSE WOUNDED RUSSIAN OFFICERS 


This striking photograph was taken at the imperial hospital for wounded officers at Tsarskoye-Selo. Seated on the left is the 
Grand Duchess Olga, eldest daughter of the Tsar, on the right (seated) is the Tsaritza, and immediately behind her the Grand 
Duchess Tatiana 
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The Duke of Cambridge's Own 
° (Middlesex Regiment). 


Gale & Polden 


THE OFFICERS OF THE 2ND BATTALION, MIDDLESEX REGIMENT 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieutenant R. S. Lindsell, 2nd Lieutenant R. J. Young, 2nd Lieutenant H. B. W. Savile, 
Qnd Lieutenant T. L. Mills, Lieutenant J. J. Macartney ; middle row—Lieutenant and Quartermaster H. A. Wiemers, 2nd Lieutenant 
C. M. Harvey (killed), Lieutenant F. A. H. Castberg (killed), Lieutenant H. A. O. Hanley, Captain A. H. Hooper (killed), 
Lieutenant A. Fergusson, Captain D. C. Owen, Captain H. L. Homan (killed), Lieutenant D. T. C. Rowley, ——, Captain C. A. S. 
Page; front row—Captain and Adjutant A. G. Wordsworth (killed), Captain F. W. Ramsay, Major W. C. C. Ash, Lieut.-Colonel 


R. H. Hayes, Lieut.-General Hon. H. Kent, 


Brigadier-General 


Heath, Major J. H. Hall, Captain H. P. F,. Bicknell, 


Captain R. M. Heath, D.S.O, 


a ITH the French cavalry riding furiously round 

them, and their allies giving way at their side, the 

Middlesex and other British regiments faced their 

host of enemies with an unflinching resolution to 
die rather than give way, ‘Die hard,’ said their general to the 
regiment ; and with their faces to the enemy and with every 
wound in front, 23 officers and 400 men of this gallant regi- 
ment out of 750 died on that fatal day, leaving an heritage of 
glory to their successors.’’ This short extract from the official 
record of the Middlesex—the old 57th and 77th Foot—tells in 
terse periods how they won their title to be called the “ Die 
Hards.”’ Albuhera, which is the name borne on the regimental 
crest, was one of the closest and most desperate battles of 
the Peninsula War. A short and extremely bloody four-hours’ 
conflict, in which a mixed force of British, Spanish, and Portu- 
guese troops numbering about 30,000 men, with thirty-eight guns, 
stood up to 23,000 of Soult’s veteran troops, strong in cavalry, 
and with a superiority of about three batteries. 


* * * 

[2 this short period of four hours the allied forces lost 7,000 

men and the French 8,000, the British casualties alone 
amounting to something over 50 per cent. of their strength, as 
out of 7,000 our gallant troops lost over 3,000 in killed and 
wounded. During Wellington’s operations against Massena, 
which culminated in the action of Fuentes d’Onor, fought to 
mask Almeida, an action for which the Iron Duke was at the 
time criticised, Beresford was committed to a serious engage- 
ment with Soult farther south, close to Badajoz. Soult advanced 


to relieve the fortress, and compelled the British general to 
temporarily relinquish the investment and retire behind the 


River Albuhera. 
“The morning of Albuhera was misty and wet. The Allies 
occupied a position on the heights north of the river—the 
Portuguese on the left, the British in the centre, the Spaniards 
on the extreme right. Soult’s position was masked by heavy 
woods and undergrowth, and observing that the Spaniards had 
omitted to occupy certain commanding ground to their right 
front he at once decided to make an attempt to envelop the 
right of the allied position and at the same time deliver a 
vigorous assault on the British in the centre. This well- 
thought-out scheme would have come off in its entirety but for 
the staunchness of the British infantry, for Soult drove the 
Spaniards back and then with his cavalry fell upon the British 
infantry whilst it was in the act of deploying. The battle seemed 
to be lost, for the right was rolled up and the centre pierced. 
Soult, however, did not reckon upon the bull-dog tenacity of 
the troops he had opposed to him, for the British infantry, pro- 
minent amongst which were the Middlesex, formed square, and 


* * 
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in spite of their confusion held up the French onslaught till Sir 
Lowry Cole’s Fusilier Brigade (7th Royal Fusiliers and the 
23rd Royal Welsh Fusiliers) were able to come to the aid of 
their sorely-pressed comrades. 
* * * 

Napier; writing of this fine exploit, which turned a lost battle 

into a victory, says, ‘‘ Nothing could stop that astonishing 
infantry. Their flashing eyes were bent on the dark 
columns in their front, their measured tread shook the ground, 
their dreadful volleys swept away the head of every formation, 
and the mighty mass of the French, at length giving way like 
a loosened cliff, went headlong down the ascent.” It is the 
proud boast of the British Army that it is never better than 
when it is faced by what looks like certain disaster, and the 
deeds of our infantry in these battles of over a century ago 
have been gallantly reproduced in the fierce fighting in France 
and Belgium of 1914-15. The story of May 16, 1811, was 
retold of the gallant “Die Hards” on October 24, 1914, when 
they came up in the nick of time in support of the Gordons, 
and turned what might well have been a heavy disaster into a 
brilliant victory. The things which pass unnoticed to-day as 
mere skirmishes, or the taking of a few hundred yards of 
trenches, are frequently bigger battles than any that were fought 
in the Peninsula. If Albuhera were fought to-morrow in 
Flanders all that we should hear of it would be, “ We have 
progressed slightly at X.”” Yet when we compare the casualties 
at Albuhera with the numbers engaged, 13,000 killed and 
wounded out of a total of only 53,000 on both sides, the stubborn 
nature of this hand-to-hand battle will be readily appreciated. 

* 


* * 

But if the 1st Battalion of the Middlesex gallantly earned the 
title of the ‘‘ Die Hards”’ at Albuhera, the 2nd Battalion, 
the 77th, equally well merited their sowbriquet of the “ Steel 
Backs”’ for what they did at El Bodon, which, with Fuente 
Guinaldo, was one of the actions which finally led up to the 
storming of Ciudad Rodrigo. The garrison of that fortress was 
in sore straits for food, and on September 25, 1811, Marmont 
planned a junction with General Dorsenne, who was operating 
in the north in Galicia, to throw Wellington back from the 
Agueda river and rush a convoy of food in to the beleaguered 

troops even if he could not raise the blockade in its entirety. 

* * * 

Wellington's position at El Bodon was far from a secure one. 
Not counting a division detached to watch the pass of 
Perales he had only 35,000 men on a front of twenty miles to 
stop Marmont and Dorsenne with over 60,000 troops at their 
disposal. Wellington threw his light division across the Agueda, 
a movement for which he has frequently been criticised, and 
held the heights of El Bodon with his main body. Luck came 


(Continued on p, vi) 
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LOOKING FOR THE SPRING 


Some Celebrities Come Out in the Park im Company with 
the Optimistic Crocuses and Daffodils. 


THE HON. RICHARD LEGH MASTER CROSS 


And his wife, the Hon. Helen Legh Son of the late Colonel Cross of the Grenadier Guards 


LADY HELEN GROSVENOR MISS SYLVIA COTTERELL (ON RIGHT) LADY PARKER 


In Rotten Row Daughter of Sir John and Lady Evelyn Cotterell Wife of Sir Gilbert Parker 


15 


THE TATLER 


Yip 
Ve 


{No. 719, APRIL 7, 1915 


er 


a eS 


= 
OS: 


OMEHOW I think that, when the horror of the present 
war is a tragic and pitiful memory, there will flood the 
world such a wave of humanitarian socialism as no 
political party, no philosophy, no militarism will ever be 

able to stem. I do not mean the Socialism which stands on a 
tub in Hyde Park andyells about the iniquity of those who live 
in Mayfair ; or the Socialism which would urge working men to 
cease work for a few farthings extra per hour while their com- 
rades are dying for their sake in the trenches; or the Socialism 
which would make the rich poorer—alas! no scheme to make 
the richer poorer ever made the poor richer; I don’t suppose 
that it ever will!—but the socialism which will strive with all 
its might and main for respect and understanding. between 
nations, the socialism which will be nearer true Christianity than 
all the Christian churches have ever reached, the socialism which 
will pierce the artificially bolstered-up bulwarks which separate 
nations and men, giving free play to 
that pity and mutual aid which more 
than anything else bind man to man 
and the whole of the human race 
together. As Prince Kropotkin 
writes in the new edition of his 
book, “ Mutual Aid” (Heinemann), 
“Tt is not the masses of the 
European nations who prepared the 
present war-calamity and worked out 
its barbarous methods; it was. their 
rulers, their intellectual leaders... . - 
The peasant women who, on seeing 
German and Austrian war prisoners 
wearily trudging through the streets 
of Kieff, thrust into their hands bread, 
apples, and occasionally a copper 
coin; the thousands of men and 
women who attend the wounded 
without making any distinction 
between friend and foe, officer or 
soldier; the French and Russian 
peasants—old men left behind in 
their villages and women—who de- 
cide in their village folkmotes to 
plough and to sow the fields for 
those who are ‘there’ under the 
enemy’s fire; the co - operative 
kitchens and popottes communistes 
which sprang up all over France; 
the spontaneous aid to the Belgian 
nation which comes from England 
and the United States, and to de- — > 
vastated Poland from the Russian ve 
people — both these undertakings, 
implying such an immense amount 
of voluntary, freely-organised labour 
and energy that all character of 
‘charity’ is lost in them, and they 
become mere neighbours’ help—all 
these facts and many more similar 
ones are the seeds of new forms of 
life. They will lead to new insti- 
tutions, just as mutual aid in the earlier ages of mankind gave 
origin later on to the best progressive institutions of civilised 
society.” 

* * * 
Humanity at its Best. 

an, whatever people may say, is not a fighting animal en 

masse. Individually, man to man, perhaps; but not in 
millions against millions. War between civilised nations is but 
an artificially bolstered up fury after all. The picture of the 
entire German nation settling down to have one big national 
hate would be funny were the results not so unjust and tragic 
for them, as well as for us. It is humanly impossible to hate 
people who, like ourselves, are suffering, weeping, giving up all 
that makes life dear and precious—youth, health, love. It is 
easy to hate the mere handful of military men, statesmen, and 


Lie By RICHARD iAING. 


MR. ARNOLD BENNETT 


A new and hitherto unpublished portrait of this famous 
author and playwright, who has lent his yacht to the 
Admiralty for war purposes. 
to many other plays, wrote ‘‘ The Great Adventure’’ 
and ‘“‘ Milestones,’”’ the latter in conjunction with Mr. 
Edward Knoblauch, the two most successful plays 
which have been produced in recent years 


Mr. Bennett, in addition 
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philosophers who prepared the war, as well as the few who, 
blinded by their teachings, commit crimes from which even their 
fellow countrymen would turn away in abhorrence, but not the 
fellow-sufferers in this wholesale slaughter. One has only to 
read of the truce on Christmas Day, when the soldiers of the 
opposing armies met, fraternised, and parted in the evening, 
many of them in tears, to realise what a ghastly farce civilised 
warfare is. To make the appalling sacrifice, the indescribable 
loss and suffering, the millions of broken hearts, broken lives, 
the utterly senseless and irretrievable waste of men and the 
handiwork of men’s labour justifiable in itself, the cause of 
hatred would be so personal between man and man, women 
and women, child and child that peace, friendship, under- 
standing would be impossible alike between individuals as 
between the nations. But to plunge the world into an inferno 
beside which Hell—in the most awful pictures which have ever 
been painted of it—pales into nothingness, so that in a few years’ 

time—who knows ?—those who are 
| killing each other to-day may be 
| fighting side by side, or perchance 
trading peacefully among themselves 
; —oh, it seems too terribly, horribly, 
| devilishly illogical to be true. 
| 
| 


| 


* * * 
The Farce of War. 
And yet Dr. H. S. Souttar in his 
book, ““ A Surgeon in Belgium ”’ 
(Arnold)—the most vivid, poignant 
story of the heroism and suffering of 
the Belgian people and those men 
and women who, unmindful of friend 
or foe, are sacrificing their lives to 
succour and not to kill that I have 
so far read—tells us of the sudden 
human friendship which may spring 
up from the camaraderie due to the 
closeness of the opposing trenches. 
**T know one instance,” he writes, 
“where a private arrangement was 
made that they would not shoot on 
either side. One day a man on our 
side was wounded, and there was 
great annoyance till a note was 
thrown across apologising profusely 
and explaining that it was done by 
a man in a trench behind who did 
not know of the compact. A few 
days later a message came to say 
that an important officer was coming 
: to inspect the German trench, and 
~ p. 0. Hoppe that they would be obliged to fire, 
but that they would give due warn- 
ing by three shots fired in quick 
succession. The shots were fired, 
and our men lay low, under a storm 
of bullets, till firing ceased and 
another message arrived to say that 
the danger was past. We really are 
queer animals,” he adds. We are! 
But what a devil’s work war is, 
which can force men to kill each other who can be ever so 
friendly one to the other when they get the chance. 
* * cs 


For What? 
If a census had been taken in all the nations now fighting as to 
who advocated war and who did not, there can be no 
manner of doubt but that the “ Noes” would have been in the 
hugest majority. But here we are all fighting one another, 
inflicting such suffering, such torture, such misery that the 
human mind dare not conceive what even an iota of it means. 
And why? Because a handful of Prussian military people— 
the last men usually really to meet war’s horrors face to face— 
imagined that Germany, which meant themselves, ought to 
rule the world; that Germany, which was themselves, had not 
a sufficiently powerful voice in the concert of Europe. Were 
(Continued on p. 18) 
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Member of Flying Corps: I'll take you for a fly round one afternoon if you'd like to go 


She: No, thank you very much; when I go up I go up for good’ 


17 


THE TATLER 


[eae 


|No. 719, APRIL 7, 1915 


WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


the result not so indescribably awful one might call such a state 
of affairs ludicrous. Yet for these men there are to-day in Europe 
millions of broken hearts, broken homes, fatherless children, 
dead women and babies, utter devastation and despair. 
Somehow I hope—though I may never be alive to see it—that 
this new Christian Socialism will pull down these dictators of 
men’s lives and a kinder, juster, more humane world arise. The 
spirit is there—will always be there—as it always has been there. 
The pity which makes the German women give drink to the 
French wounded as they pass through the town; the pity 
which urges a man to help a brother man in distress, even at 
the risk of his own life; the pity—the noble pity—of the doctors 
and nurses who give their lives to succour those who are 
wounded or dying—this pity is the only true “ Kultur,’ the one 
unbreakable link which binds man to man all over the civilised 
world. It is this divine spark in the hearts of all but the 
utterly degenerate among us through which alone will come the 
regeneration of the world. 
* * * 
A Fine Book. 


Art if you want to read of this human pity at its bravest and 

best, read ‘A Surgeon in Belgium.” There has been no 
book written since the war began 
which gives a more vivid account 
of its horror, or a more splendid 
picture of the heroism, courage, 
and devotion of the ordinary man 
and woman of whom the world 
never hears. This little band of 
English doctors and nurses left 
England in September to found 
an English base hospital for the 
wounded in Antwerp. There they 
remained, until at last they were 
forced to gather together the 
wounded and dying soldiers in 
their charge and flee for their 
lives. There were moments during 
which I was reading the story of 
this awful time when I could have 
cried. It all seemed so piteous, so 
truly awful, and so tragic. There 
is the description of the results 
of a German shell falling in the 
hospital of St. Elizabeth which is 
absolutely unforgetable. “‘ When 
the shell came the soldiers were 
eating walnuts, and on the bed of 
one lay a walnut half opened and 
the little penknife he was using, 
and both were stained. We turned 
away sickened at the sight and 
retraced the passage with the nuns. 
As we walked along they pointed 
out to us marks we had not noticed 
before — red finger - marks and 
splashes of blood on the pale-blue 
distemper of the wall. All down 
the passage and the staircase we 
could trace them, and even in the 
hall below. Four men had been 
standing in the doorway of the upper 
ward. Two were killed; the others, 
bleeding and blinded by the ex- 
plosion, had groped their way along 
that wall down the stairs. I have 
seen many terrible sights, but for 
utter and concentrated horror I 
have- never seen anything to 
equal those finger-marks, the very 
sign-manual of death. When I think of them I see, in the 
dim light of the early autumn morning, the four men talking; 
I hear the wild shriek of the shell and the deafening crash of 
its explosion; and then silence, and two bleeding men groping 
in darkness and terror for the air.” 


* # 
Indescribable Barbarity. 


And to think that all this harrying of the wounded and dying 

was done for a purpose. The mind recoils at such a 
reality. Yet Dr. Souttar says that the flying of the Red Cross 
was synonymous with shells falling in all directions. Wherever 
there were wounded soldiers the Germans dropped a shell. 
Their bullets, too, are so made that, being sharp and pointed, 
when they strike they turn completely over and go in back- 
wards; the base of the bullet having no cover consequently 


“JACK ” 


DRAKE 


The well-known and popular gentleman rider, who died 
at the General Hospital, Boulogne, from an attack of 
pneumonia contracted in the trenches. 
19th Hussars as a trooper, and was sent to the front in 
the early part of the war. 
late Mr. Drake with a favourite cat. 
Mr. H. W. Tyrwhitt Drake, but to his large circle of 
friends he was always known as Jack 


Our photograph shows the 
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spreads in a manner precisely similar to that of a dum-dum. 
with equally deadly results. But there is apparently no cruelty, 
no horror, no diabolical torture which the German Headquarters 
Staff will not perpetrate in its desire for victory. There are 
things which Dr. Souttar has seen himself which are almost 
unbelievable in their cowardly cruelty. The German advance 
through Belgium was accompanied by such acts on the part of 
the soldiery and their leaders as ought to make the civilised 
world recoil from Germany in horror for generations. It was 
as if they had all gone mad in a wanton lust of torture and 
savagery. No hell has ever been visioned which equals in 
horror Belgium as the German army made it, or devils more 
utterly wicked than the German soldiery and their leaders. 


* * * 
Sublime Beauty. 


Vet in the midst of this inferno of German warfare, there 

rises in those who suffer this persecution a beauty of 
courage, of bravery, and of trust, which was sublime. To the 
patience, the cheerfulness, the heroism of the Belgian soldier 
Dr. Souttar pays high tribute, as he does to the heroic qualities 
which all the Belgians showed when confronted with this 
German he!l let loose. Alas! the 
pity is that with all these supreme 
qualities of faith and endurance, 
the horror might never have been 
had Belgium been prepared and 
equipped as were her torturers. 
But all through this book the 
author pays the highest tribute to 
everyone — nuns, priests, nurses, 
doctors, soldiers, the peasants, even 
the children. His stories of the 
heroism of these quiet people are 
among the most moving things I 
have ever read. In this war there 
should not be a hundred Victoria 
Crosses, but thousands. To a 
certain extent, however, the doctors 
and nurses do receive some reward. 
There was an incident when, the 
hospital, having been broken up on 
account of bombardment and the 
wounded and dying dispersed in 
all directions, it was discovered 
that there still remained a few 
days’ grace. But alas! many of 
the patients could not be found. 
They had been taken to various 
hospitals in the town by mistake. 
The next day the doctors and 
nurses went in search of them. 
“T do not think we shall ever 
forget the reception we got when 
we found them,’ Dr. Souttar 
writes. ‘They had left us on 
stretchers, but they tried to get 
out of bed to come with us, and 
one with a septic fractured thigh, 
with a hole in his leg into which 
you could put your fist, and another 
had recently had a serious ab- 
dominal operation. They seized 
our hands and would scarcely let 
us go until we had promised that 
as soon as we had arranged with 
the authorities they would come 
back to our hospital.’ It is such 
scenes as these which must com- 
pensate these noble men and 
women for the dangers and hardships which they voluntarily 
go through. 


He joined the 


His name was 


* * * 
The Finest Book of the War. 


(re follows this account of this English hospital, which was 
harried from town to town, doing its good work all the 
time against odds which at home would have sounded insur- 
mountable, with an interest and admiration which no words 
of mine can express. ‘‘A Surgeon in Belgium” is the kind of 
book which ought to be sold at a price within the reach of all. 
If it is desirable to bring to the nation a realisation of what 
war means—in horror, in suffering, and in waste—this is the 
book which should be circulated everywhere. It is a picture of 
humanity at its worst and at its bravest and best. The 
“worst” baffles description ; the ‘‘ best” is more wonderful and 
beautiful than all the acts of all the saints in all the calendars, 
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“Who Dies if England Lives.” 
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MISS LEE WHITE MR. BOBBY HALE AS GABY DESLYS AND MR. 
As Mrs. What Wat JACK MORRISON AS SIR JAMES BARRIE 
(At top) Mr. Oscar Shaw as Sam, Miss Phyllis Monkman 4 
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The new revue at the Alhambra must on no account be missed. Bobby Hale as Gaby Deslys is simply inimitable, while 
character-act as well as dance. whit 
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-ERRARD ”’—ARE YOU THERE? 
De There (at the Alhambra) for Months to Come. 
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Photographs by Wrather & Buys 
MISS PHYLLIS MONKMAN, MISS LEE WHITE, MR. BOBBY HALE 
MR. JACK MORRISON, AND MR. OSCAR SHAW 
a the Lieutenant, and Miss Pearl de Bausche as Miss Prim 
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G<WGE CG ww QF"9W§ CC ww: ~—WGWrTAAXAX Al 


fff f"“”""“" pl" -"l-"l"“- 0" "“"“Y"—“" "ll" ""“/""“"“"”"“*" "yl 


Zi 


t Jee White and the other stars are at their best—and there is no better. Pretty Phyllis Monkman also shows us she can 
he the music is delightful and catchy 
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ALL FRENCH “MAID IN AMERICA” 
The “Masked Lady Unmasked. 
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MLLE. DAZIE 


The charming French dancer, who is making further successes over in the States, appearing in the new Winter Garden production, 

‘‘Maid in America.’’ Mlle. Dazie first came into prominence in New York some ten years ago in a piece called ‘“‘Le Domino 

Rouge.’’ She appeared in public places as well as on the stage in a red mask, and for a time succeeded in completely concealing 

her identity. This greatly piqued public curiosity and had the desired effect of making Mile. Dazie one of the best-advertised 

stars in the States. She later became premiére danseuse at the Manhattan Opera House. She has also appeared as Pierrette 
in Sir James M. Barrie’s one-act play, ‘‘ Pantaloon”’ 
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Pe are so large of heart, 
And larger still below it, 
That cooks play an important part 
In life as Bobbies know it. 


II 


So, armed with Robert's usual feed, 
With gladsome eye and titter, 

A cap-and-aproned Ganymede 
Brought choicest meat and bitter. 


Ill 


To her surprise she did not find 
An ordinary Bobby, 

But one of quite a different kind, 
Who did it for a hobby. 


IV 


It happened, half-an-hour before 
He girded on his truncheon, 
That he had laid him in a store 


Of most recherché luncheon. 


. SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 
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Vv 
His pockets bulged with food supply, 


Far more than would be eaten, 
And choicer than was offered by 
This satellite of Beeton. 


VI. G. 


So he decided to refuse ae 
The kindly cook's oblation, 
Which made the injured woman use 


Some words of protestation. 


VII 
‘A pliceman’s throat is always dry, 
And so he's glad to wet it; 
Yet, when I bring you beer to try, 


You seem surprised to get it. 


Vill 


“Tt’s only what I've always done, 
And Bobbies think it proper, 
You extra-ordinary one, 


You imitation Copper.” 


The darkness made his features dim, 


But as he sauntered past her, 


She recognised the face of him 


As her respected master ! 
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Weddings and 


MISS VALERIE RICHARDS 


The eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. E. 
G. R. Richards of Newport, Monmouth- 
shire, whose engagement to Lieutenant 
R. F. Messervy of the 11th Duke of Wel- 
lington’s Regiment was recently announced 


Of Naval Interest. 
RECENT _interest- 
ing naval engage- 
ment is that of 
Lieut. - Comman- 
der Kenneth B. M. Churchill, 
who is to marry Miss Mar- 
garet Paget, the elder 
daughter of Sir John Paget, 
Bart., K.C., and Lady Paget 
of 14, Lennox Gardens. 
The bridegroom-elect is 
the son of the late Rev. 
Cameron Churchill — of 
Crockham Hill Vicarage, 
Edenbridge, Kent, and Mrs. 
Churchill of 9, Lansdowne 
Place, Hove. A marriage 
is also to take place shortly 
between Lieut.-Comman- 
der Philip G. Wodehouse 
of H.M.S. Rattlesnake, the 
eldest son of Prebendary 
and Mrs. P. J. Wodehouse 
of Wheatbridge, Torquay, 
and Miss Beaujol ois 


Val l'Estrange 


Ridout, only 
daughter of 
Mr.and Mrs. 
Ar thsugn 
Ridout of 
Condercum, 
Benwell, 
Northum- 
berland. An- 
other naval 
officer whose engagement 
was lately announced is 
Lieutenant N. M. F. 
Corbett, the eldest son 
of Mr. and Mrs. Cor- 
bett of Priory Cot- 
tage, Cowden, Kent. 
His fiancée is Miss Alice 
Hughes, the only child 
of the late Dr. and Mrs. 
J. E. Hughes of Cwrty- 
cadnan, Llanilar, Cardi- 
~ ganshire, and 41, The 
Terrace, Aberystwyth. 

* * * 
The Forthcoming Week. 
“[o-morrow, the 8th 

inst., will see the 
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SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


weddings in 
town of 
eicenusti= 
Colonel 
Fairfax 
and Miss 
Charlotte 
Ismay at St. 
George’s, 
Hanover 
Square, and Captain 
Wilfred Gutch and Miss 
Christine Bremner in 
the Temple Church; 
and on the same day 
at St. Mary’s, Tarrant 
Crawford, Major Hugh 
Speke is to be married 
to Miss Ruth Kennaway. 
On Monday next, the 
12th inst., a wedding of 
naval interest is an- 
nounced to take place 
quietly at Brompton 
Oratory, that of Com- 
mander Gerald C. 
Dickens to Miss Kath- 
leen Birch. 
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Engagements. 


Lafayette 
MISS JESSIE PARTRIDGE 
Daughter of Mr. W. R. Partridge, I.C.S. 
(retired), and Mrs. Partridge of Cofton, 
Starcross, Devon, and the Birches, Leaming- 
ton Spa, who is engaged to Dr. Christopher 
Rixon of Richmond House, South Lowestoft 


Other Announcements. 
()ther engagements an- 
nounced are those 
between Lieutenant W. 
Hallett, Duke of Welling- 
ton’s Regiment, only son of 


Major Hallett, Hykeham 
Hall, Lincoln, and Miss 
Enid Marriner, eldest 


daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Arthur H. Marriner, 24, 
Portland Court; Second- 
Lieutenant George Taylor, 
Special: Reserve, R.F.A., 
only son of Major J. W. 
Taylor of Carshalton and 
Brook House, Jarvis Brook, 
and Miss Effie Walker, 


Langfier, Ltd. 
MISS A. J. POLLOCK 


The daughter of Mrs. Pol- 
lock of Mountainstown, 
co. Meath, whose engage- 
ment to Captain D. Ker, 
North Irish Horse, the son 
of, iMro2-R.B:; = Keres of: 
Portavo, Donaghadee, was 
announced recently 


oh 


MISS BERYL DURAND 


Daughter of Lieut.-Colonel 
Durand, C.B., and Lady Durand of 35, 
Ennismore Gardens, who is to be married 
shortly to Mr. Wilson Pollen Haviland of 


Sir Edward 


the Argyll and Sutherland Highlanders 


Swaine 


MISS DORA GRIFFIIHS 


Youngest daughter of 
Canon and Mrs. Griffiths of 
Hazelwood, Stoke Bishop, 
Bristol, who is to marry 
Lieutenant L. P. Walker, 
A.O.D., third son of Dr. 
and Mrs. A. Dunbar Walker 
of 26, Pembroke Gardens 


MISS DILYS ROBERTS 


The daughter of Sir John and Lady Roberts of 
Carnarvon, whose engagement to Captain Richard 
Lloyd George, the eldest son of the Chancellor of 
the Exchequer and Mrs. Lloyd George, was announced 


recently 
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Sarony 
MISS GWEN MOON 


Only daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Moon of Darlington, 
Durham, who is engaged 
to Lieutenant J. W. Dou- 
glas Mallins, R.E., the only 
son of Lieut.-Colonel J. R. 
Mallins, J.P., and Mrs. 
Mallins of Alderstoke, Kent 


youngest daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Christopher 
Walker of 88, Cornwall 
Gardens; Mr. Basil Bramly 
and Miss Nest Williams, 
youngest daughter of Mrs. 
Morgan Williams of 9, 
Stratford Place. 


Sarony 


MISS DOROTHY VAN VESTRAUT 


Only daughter of Dr. O. T. and Mrs. van 
~ Vestraut ot Kettering, whose engagement 
to Mr. Robert Gladstone, eldest son of 
Mr. S. H. Gladstone of Darley Ash, Boving- 


don, Herts, was recently annoursed 
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A FORETASTE OF FASHION 


A Charming Actress Charmingly Gowned. 
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Wrather & Buys 


MLLE. ALICE DELYSIA 


An exceptionally clever actress who hails from the land of our Allies, and who by her wonderful performance in “Odds and Ends” 
at the Ambassadors’ Theatre has done much to keep that theatre packed with crowded houses for the past few months. Mlle. 
Delysia is depicted wearing two charming gowns by Madame Suzanne. 
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MISS IRENE DILLON 


A pretty young Australian actress who has made herself a great 

favourite in London and the provinces. She scored a distinct 

success as principal girl at the Grand Theatre, Leeds, in the 

last pantomime season. Miss Irene Dillon will shortly be 
appearing at a London theatre 


YOUNG lad applied recently at a shed in Burnley where 
his three brothers had worked previously but who had 
enlisted. The manager, a thorough patriot, told the lad 
he could find him two looms at once, and then asked 

him, “ How’s your brother Frank going on?” ‘‘’E’s out at the 
front, sir, feighting.”’ “Is your brother Albert out in France as 
well?” ‘Yes, sir; ’e’s wi’ eawr Frank—same_ regiment.’ 
“Your eldest brother, Jack, will be out there also, I reckon?” 
“No,” said the youngster with a proud shake of the head; 
“eawr Jack hasn’t gone to France yet. ’E’s mindin’ India!” 


* * * 


n illustration of thrift is contained in the story of a Scotch- 

woman who had been promised a present of a new bonnet 

by a lady. Before she made the purchase the lady called and 

asked the good woman, ‘‘ Would you rather have a felt or a 

straw bonnet, Mrs. MacDuff?” “ Weel,’ said Mrs. MacDuff, 

“T think I’ll tak’ a strae ane. It'll maybe a mouthful to the 
coo when I’m done wi’ it.”’ 

* * * 


any amusing anecdotes are contained in Mr. J. C. Percy’s 
book, “ Bulls and Blunders.’’ One is in regard to a 
North of Ireland man who went into a post office and handed 
over a telegram addressed to a remote part of Ireland. The 
post office clerk informed him that the charge would be 
one shilling and sixpence. “How do you make that out?” 
“‘ Sixpence for the wire and a shilling for porterage and delivery 
outside the radius.” “‘ That be hanged!” retorted the hard- 
headed Northerner. “You send the telegram and I'll write 
and ask him to fetch it.” 
% * * 
A nother of the many good stories contained in Mr. J. C. 
Percy’s book, “ Bulls and Blunders,’ comes all the way 
from India’s coral strand. -Colonel Moriarty was defending 
the climate of India. ‘All nonsense!” he said. ‘‘ There’s no 
better climate in the world, but there are a lot of young fellows 
who come out to India and they eat and they drink, and they 
drink and they eat, and they die, and then they write home to 
their friends and tell them that the climate has killed them. 
Of course, lots of people die in India. Tell me where they 
don’t, and I’ll go and end my days there.” 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 
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3 Stories from 
o Everywhere. 


‘The late Admiral Montagu was rather fond of telling the story 

of a young Japanese with the national love of cleanliness 
who came to London to study. As he was a stranger in the 
city he had to select his own lodgings. His first choice was not 
happy; the hall especially was very dirty. This the new-comer 
did not like, but decided to say nothing then. One rainy day 
the maidservant put up this notice, “ Please wipe your feet.” 


Seizing his opportunity the student wrote underneath, On 


going out!” 
To illustrate his advice that barristers should always be 

courteous to witnesses, Dr. Blake Odgers, K.C., told the 
following story in the course of a lecture recently: One day in 
court a barrister who had been browbeating a witness asked 
whether he had committed a certain illegal action. Reluctantly 
the witness admitted that he had. Then the barrister asked 
the quite unnecessary question, “ And didn’t your father do the 
same thing on a previous occasion?” “I don’t know,” the 
badgered witness rapped out; “but if you want to know you 
can ask him. He’s over there among the jury.” And the 
barrister, whose case depended on his being able to arouse the 
sympathy of the jury, sat down suddenly. 

* * % 


* * * 


JAN herculean soldier, arriving at Liverpool by rail somewhat 

travel-stained, was passing along Lime Street when he 
stopped and called on a street arab to shine his boots. His 
feet were in proportion to his height, and, looking at the tremen- 
dous boots before him, the arab knelt down on the pavement 
and, hailing a companion near by, exclaimed, “ Billie, come o'er 
and gie’s a hand, I’ve got an army contract.” 

* * * 


he American actor, Mr. John Drew, is very fond of children 
and has a particularly fascinating way with them. A little 
Philadelphia girl recently made Mr. Drew’s acquaintance. Her 
uncle, heretofore a favourite, called at her house about this 
time and received rather a cool reception from his little niece. 
“Why, Grace,” said her uncle, “ don’t you like me any more ?”’ 
“Oh, yes,” said Grace languidly, “I like you, but, to tell you 
the truth, uncle, John Drew has spoilt me for other men.” 


Rita Martin 


MLLE. COLETTE DORIGNY 


Who is understudy to Mlle. Gaby Deslys in “Rosy Rapture, 
the Pride of the Beauty Chorus,”’ at the Duke of York’s Theatre 
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A DALY STAR 


Tihhe Descendant of Two Famous Popes. 


E. O. Hoppe 


MLLE. GINA PALERME 


The pretty Anglo-French actress who will play an important part in “Betty ’’ at Daly’s Theatre. Mlle. Palerme belongs to 

the famous old French family of Malmont, which is distinguished in having supplied in the past two heads of the Roman 

Catholic Church, namely, Pope Clement VI. and Pope Gregory XI. She has made a great success on the English stage under 

Mr. George Edwardes and possesses, in common with a great many of her countrywomen, the art of knowing what to wear and 
of wearing it properly 
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AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. By Gerald Biss. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—What a contrast from the 
motorist’s point of view to the average Easter, 
which may be said to open the touring season and 
bring the cars out on the road in shoals. No Brook- 

lands, no Hendon—both signs of the times—and no lights, and 
practically no roads, and no motorists who count. The less 
said of it the better, and what the licensed victuallers said of it 
—well, type dare not tell. They took full licence to make up 
for their losses, but, like everybody else, they realise the in- 
evitability of things and don’t really grouse. When the railways 
cut off excursions and the British working-man sticks to his 
lathe more or less sedulously over such a period, ye gods and 
baby whales, one cannot but pass it on to history as the ab- 
normal-est Easter in the calendar of Christendom j 
* * * 

if love Haselden’s ‘“ Willies: Big and Little,” don’t you? Der 

grosse Hun—and who could be grosser ?—and der kleine 
Hun are delightfully pourtrayed in their unsuccessful villainies, 
but the fact of the Drei- 
kaiserbund, recently an- 
nounced by the “ Figaro,” 
is even more delicious. 
It appears that, though 
spiritually there is but one 
All-Highest who controls 
and boshes all the Boches’ 
plans, in the flesh there : 
are three Kaisers—‘‘ Grosse t 
Bill” and a brace of con- : a 
venient doubles, who dress i 
like him in imperial cap ' 
and cloak, with imperial 
moustaches pointed heaven- 
wards, and drive about in 
imperial automobiles. The 
result is not only to repre- 
sent the All-Highest as 
omnipresent and account- 
able personally for every 
individual disaster, which is 
estimable in itself, but, 
alas! it reduces the chance 
of the fortunate assassina- 
tion of this super-Hun. 
Still, however, upon second 
thoughts it is all in the 
Allies’ favour that he should 
live and misdirect, and it 
will pay him in horribly 
human coin if he should 
be spared to see and realise 
the horrors he has wrought. 
Gott strafe England will 
be quite a secondary cry 
before things are over. 
Again, Little Willie is as 
bad—possibly worse—and 
that may be why of late 
he has been kept in the 
background or in gaol, or 
even quietly buried. 

* * * 


“Those, my dear 

Tatler, who have 
been taking the air by~- 
car at Easter will be the first to agree with what I have 
written you about the frightfulness of the roads, but they will 
realise that at present there is neither the time, nor the labour, 
nor the money for putting the annual superficial gloss upon these 
imperfect foundations. Pot-holes, bumps, ruts, strips simply 
dragged off and what not—these are but a sign of the times, 
and Mr. Herbert Samuel’s excellent committee can but be 
purely academic while the war lasts and schedule suggestions 
for subsequent eventualities. The present is about the last 
time to tackle this particular subject, about which so many of 
us have been writing for years. My own frank opinion, Tat, 
is that in the main the roads must be let rip for the most part 
until peace arrives, and then will be the time to make a thorough 
job of it, writing the cost off against war expenditure and capi- 
talising it, for to do the job properly it is capital, not merely 
income, which is wanted. It would be eminently justifiable, 
and the present taxation could be applied to keeping them in 
apple-piest order for ever and for aye. Amen! 


ts 
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Mr. 


GEORGES CARPENTIER 


The world-famous boxer, who is at present serving in the French Army. 
We are sure that he will bring the same amazing skill, coolness, and 
courage to the service of his country that he has always shown in the ring 
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he Road Board is making what I consider an eminently 
prudent and logical appeal under the circumstances to 

the local authorities not to use the grants allocated to them at 
the moment, but to hold them up and release the labour to 
make good the essential stretches of road which have been torn 
to pieces round our various military camp centres. The mili- 
tary authorities are offering good pay, free fares, hutting 
accommodation, and blankets and Lord knows what, and want 
the men in gangs and squads under foremen to expedite things. 
It is truly not the time for tinkering or wasting odd thousands 
academically, and not only that, Tat, just think how that labour 
and that money, especially if the Government vote a big capital 
sum towards the thorough remaking of the roads, will help 
unemployment when the back wash of the war catches them 
in the neck, as inevitably it must. At the moment labour is 
having the time of its life, but I doubt if it is saving up against 
the unavoidable time to come. The roads will be a valuable 
asset if properly dealt with at the right time. You and I may 
be glad in our small way 


to be busy recambering 
Fetter Lane. Who knows ? 
* * * 


Another war problem that 

I find constantly crop- 
ping up, my dear Tat, is 
the question of whether 
one is bound to pay licence 
duty upon a car which one 
is not using. This comes 
from three sources — the 
owner at the front, the man 
who cannot afford to run 
his car, and the owner of 
more than one car who in 
these abnormal times can 
only run. part of his fleet. 
County. councils, I know, 
hold different views, and 
many upon principle at- 
tempt to exact payment; 
but I think that an owner 
may be assured in disputing 
the point. It is, however, 
up to him to notify the 
authorities, and preferably 
to endeavour to sign a 
declaration form to the 
effect that he is not using, 
and does not intend to use, 
the car in question without 


x 
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Be notifying the authorities and 
— paying the licence. Of this 
sad there must not be the 
a] slightest infringement, or 


else serious trouble might 
ensue, however apparently 
good the reason might be 
to the owner himself; but 
I am really drawing a 
parallel from the days of 
dogearts and traps, and I 
doubt seriously from a point 
of view of depreciation in 
the case of a car whether 
it does not pay the owner 
better to take out the licence and be in a position to use the 
car out from time to time in order to keep it in good running 
order rather than let it lie fallow for so long a time. There 
still exists even in these days of increased income tax. on 
decreased incomes the old penny wise and pound foolish saw. 
* * * 

wrote you a year ago of the approaching completion and 

opening of the wonderful R.A.C. Country Club at Wood- 
cote Park at Epsom in the autumn, but where the R.A.C. 
proposed the Kaiser disposed, and naturally it was one of the 
first things to be hung up by the war. At the moment the 
house has been lent to the War Office, while most of the 
most active R.A.C. members are at the front. However, the 
wonderful new Fowler golf links of which I told you are now 
in splendid playing fettle after the expenditure of a mere 
£27,000, and the R.A:C. does not see why they should not be 
put into use for those who require air and exercise, and quite 
wisely, too.—Yours ever, GERALD BISS. 
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THROUGH DISTORTED GLASSES 


Some Hun-justified German Cartoons on the War. 


GETTING ITALY TO START SPLENDID ISOLATION 


The Triple Entente: How long shall we keep up the fire to get Which England has at last attained—thanks to the sharks 
you to start—coals are getting scarce ? surrounding her 


OUR HERCULES—HINDENBURG DOWN WITH HIM 


Throwing Russia out of East Prussia The German submariner against Britain’s fleet 
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LADIES’ KENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES 


“The Tatler” 


TT: 


| 
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NANKING MEI 


T the annual general meeting of the Kennel Club held 
on March 5, the report of which has just been pub- 
lished, the following addition, which is of great im- 
portance to the exhibiting public, was made to the 
rule referring to the judging for challenge certificates, i.e., “It 
is advisable that a judge shall award a reserve challenge certi- 
ficate if in his opinion there is sufficient 
merit to justify such award. In deciding 
such award a judge must first consider 
the question of second prizewinners who 
have not met some of the first prize- 
winners in competition. If in the opinion 
of the judge there is not sufficient merit 
to justify him in awarding a challenge 
certificate it must be withheld, and he 
should mark his judging book accordingly.” 
The question of bringing second prize- 
winners into the ring to compete for a 
challenge certificate or reserve thereto 
has long been a vexed one, and we 
congratulate the Kennel Club on having 
settled this point once for all. 
* * * 
From the annual balance sheet of the 
official department of the Kennel 
Club we notice that the annual profit on 
the working of the year, which in 1913 
was £628, dropped in 1914 to £50. 
This is interesting as showing what 
terrible difficulties any dog club or 
association has had to contend with 
since the war began, for if even the 
ruling body suffers to this extent it seems 
wonderful that lesser lights should survive 
at all. The loss, of course, is primarily 
due to the almost entire suspension of 
shows for the first months of the war; 
this necessarily entailed fewer registra- 
tions, transfers of dogs, show licence 
fees, etc., which form the principal sources of income for the 
Kennel Club. However, since the beginning of 1915 there 
has been a distinct revival in dog shows, which appears likely 
to continue, and we do not therefore endorse the opinion of 
the treasurer of the Kennel Club, who prophesied that the 
balance sheet for 1915 would be even less satisfactory. 


* * * 
“The Kennel Club is certainly doing its 
best and proving most sympathetic 
to those committees who are pluckily 
trying to hold shows as usual in the 
face of so much depression by modifying 
some of its rules to meet these trying 
times. It has kindly granted per- 
mission to the L.K.A. (Inc.) to give 
additional members’ classes at its ap- 
proaching Open Show, the entry fees for 
which will be 5s. and the prize money 
£1, 10s., and 5s. Of these members’ 
classes at least two will be given in every 
breed ; thus the show will combine all the 
advantages of an open championship 
and a members’ show, and we hope this 
courtesy of the Kennel Club will be the 
means of obtaining many new members, in 
previous years an influx of these always 
occurring before the members’ show. 


a 


is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the ‘“ Doggy” 


NANKING PUY 


MRS. KENNEDY AND THE CHINESE 
AMBASSADOR 


NANKING FO 
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World. 


W e feel certain that it will only be necessary to mention to 
members that Miss Desborough has sent out a most 
urgent appeal for contributions to the L.K.A. Relief Fund to 
ensure her receiving generous support. At the present moment 
the fund is practically depleted. and without immediate support 
the good work which it has carried on so unobtrusively will 
have to cease. Donations, either in 
money or kind, will be gratefully accepted 
by Miss Desborough, and should be sent 
to the L.K.A. Offices, Belfast Chambers, 
Beak Street, Regent Street, as soon as 
possible. This little fund has been 
most admirably administered by Miss 
Desborough, as can be understood when 
one realises that over 500 shirts and 
dressing-gowns have been supplied to 
the troops, whilst eight most deserving 
cases of distress amongst ‘“ doggy’ people 
have received weekly donations of from 
2s. to 5s. 
* * * 
e publish this week the pictures of 
some of Mrs. Kennedy’s well- 
known Pekingese winners. Mrs. Ken- 
nedy’s beautiful home at Streatham 
Hill is, of course, well known to all 
interested in Pekingese. The house, 
which was built from the stones taken 
from old London Bridge, stands in 
grounds of nearly two acres, and this 
lovely old garden is indeed a joy to the 
Pekingese and a most valuable asset to 
their health in these days of motor cars, 
when it is almost impossible to exercise 
valuable dogs in the public roads, espe- 
cially near town. Mrs. Kennedy’s kennel 
is far too well known to need description, 
although it is only eight years ago since 
she started to breed these little dogs. 
She has been devoted to them all her life, and few people have 
amore intimate knowledge of their history and points. 


* * * 
At the Pekingese Club Show held at Chelsea Hospital last 
year the Chinese Ambassador took the greatest interest in 
Mrs. Kennedy’s dogs, and we publish a most interesting picture 
taken of her with him on that occasion. 
He also visited her kennels, and was full 
of admiration at the quality and type of 
the inmates. Mrs. Kennedy’s dogs are 
indeed favoured, as all live in the house, 
and every detail of their comfort is well 
thought out. A special room is arranged 
for visiting bitches which communicates 
with the garden. One of our pictures 
represents Ch. Nanking Wen-Ti, who 
has won over 250 prizes and is recog- 
nised as one of the best sires in the 
country, always winning in stud - dog 
classes. CaRLo F. C. CLARKE. 
* * * 
| nauiries respecting photographs pub- 
lished on this page are to be ad- 
dressed to Mrs. Carlo Clarke, Inces, 
Scaynes Hill, Haywards Heath. 
For Sales Column, see Advertisement 


page. 
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~BUCHANAN'S 


SCOTCH WHISKIES 


| HIGHLAND LIGHT INFANTRY! | 


"BLACK &8 WHITE" ‘RED SEAL’ 
ao” ROYAL HOUSEHOLD” 


(AN EXTRA SPECIAL BLEND OF CHOICE OLD WHISKIES ) 


BUCHANAN’S SCOTCH WHISKIES ARE WELL MATURED AND PERFECTLY BLENDED. 
THE VAST STOCKS HELD IN SCOTLAND ENSURE AN UNFAILING SUPPLY OF THE SAME FAULTLESS QUALITY. 
3! 


THE. TATLER 


The B.H.S. Motor Bath. 
HE accompanying photograph: illustrates 
an entirely new type of vehicle for the 
service of the British Army. This is a 
B.H.S. motor bath which has recently 
been constructed. The equipment was designed 
by Mr. Strachan, acting upon general ideas put 
before him by Mr. Lort-Phillips and Lord 
Norreys of the St. John Ambulance Associa- 
tion. Owing to the difficulty of obtaining fairly 
frequent baths, the soldiers have to put up with 
very serious discomforts. Particularly in the 
case of wounded men removed from the trenches, 
it is often difficult for proper medical attention 
to be given promptly without washing facilities 
being first made available. The B.H.S. motor 
bath car carries twelve folding baths specially 
designed by Messrs. Brown, Hughes, and 
Strachan. ‘These are constructed of proofed 
canvas capable of standing hot water, 
mounted on a double iron framing. 
When folded up the baths can be 
carried in a very small space inside 
the car. They are extended and 
held rigid by a special type of toggle 
joint. When in use the baths are 
laid out six on each side of the car 
in tents formed by drawing out sub- 
stantial canvases which are secured 
to tent poles forming two compart- 
ments of about 8 ft. by 10 ft. each, 
with the car in the centre. Can- 
vases are also stretched on the 
ground under the baths and fitted 
to eyelets under the tent poles. 
When the car is travelling the tent 
canvases are rolled up under shelves 
on each side of the vehicle and 
strapped in position. The poles and 
gratings are carried on the roof, which 
is fitted with a luggage rail. 
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A 20-H.P. DAIMLER AMBULANCE 


Presented by the Bench and Bar of South Australia 
for service with the British Army in the field 


THE B.H.S. MOTOR BATH 


Built for the St. John Ambulance Association 


we we 
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OTOR NOTES. 


Hot Water System. 

ot water is supplied to the baths by taps 
i projecting on either side of the forward 
part of the car body. When working at full 
swing the circulating system supplies water at 
the rate of two gallons a minute to each of the 
two bath taps, this water being raised from cold 
to a temperature of about 140 deg. F. during its 
passage through the boilers. When the taps are 
not turned on the water circulates back into the 
main supply tank, the whole contents of which 
are gradually raised to a temperature almost 
equal to boiling point. Another interesting 
fitting to which only a brief reference is possible 
at the moment is a simple equipment to enable 
the car to be supplied at all times with a reason- 
able quantity of thoroughly sterilised drinking 
water. A B.H.S. motor bath body can be fitted 
to any good strong chassis of about 20-30 h.p. 
Very long wheelbase is not necessary, 
and the only alteration in the chassis 
is the addition of one or two leaves 
to the back springs. It is to be 
hoped that large numbers of motor 
baths will be made available for the 
men at the front, as they would help 
to remove some of the discomforts, 
and would thus assist materially the 
bodily and mental welfare of the army. 


* * * 
A Smart Little Journal. 
> he Austin Advocate” is a 


capital little journal published 
monthly by the Austin Motor Com- 
pany (1914), Limited, and the March 
issue, which is the first number 
brought out under the able editorship 
of Mr. A. E. Astington, is full of 
most interesting material, and under 
such able guidance we look forward 
to some capital numbers in the future. 


GETTING . OUT IHOILILAND—continued. 


then the barber’s pole that stood for Holland, 
and the little incident was over. It had served 
no part nor purpose, but it had been fun, and 
that is something these days. It had really been 
absurdly easy to achieve the impossible. 

Getting out by sea in a more permanent 
fashion was far more difficult than that little 
spurt across the border had been. The ships all 
seemed to come and never to go. Therefore, 
when at last I found a small cargo tramp— 
British—about to sail, Germans or no Germans, 
I determined that such a trifle as the captain 
not wishing to have me should not stand in my 
way. Something of a character this captain, with 
a bland indifference to any little inconveniences 
in the shape of mines and submarines. He 
carried no wireless, he flew the British flag, and 
his favourite cargo was escaped officers. He 
had had several of these, and his little blue eyes 
twinkled as he told how he had contrived to 
conceal them from the search parties of Dutch 
police. 

The ship was to sail for the Hook at one in 
the morning and from there at daylight, so by 
midnight we were all down at the quay. The 
passengers consisted of a well-known financial 
magnate, his secretaries, and myself. The 
accommodation was practically nil, the ship not 
boasting so much as a saloon. 

With dawn I was on the bridge as the ship 
slid her nose beyond the protection of the Hook. 
It was a perfect day for submarines, a glassy 
calm and a slight haze—‘‘ good torpedo weather,” 
as the captain put it. It was not altogether 
without a tingling of the adventure feeling that 
we steamed out in the dim grey of the dawning. 
The captain had a great theory of trying to ram 
a submarine if we met one. The old ship’s top 
effort was supposed to be thirteen-and-a-half, 
but she could make fourteen with double banking. 
To be accurate, one would have liked to be 
torpedoed—and rescued. It was good weather 
for taking to the boats. No one would wish a 


ship to be sunk and lives perhaps to be lost; but 
it is only human to hope that if it must happen 
anyway one may be there. 

For some miles out the shallow sea was a 
livid copper-green, the sky showed steely above 
it, against the paler horizon the smoke of other 
steamers was motionless as slim and _ upright 
trees. Slowly the air brightened, became suffused 
with the pale shining of the winter sun, while 
the hue of the sea changed from green to grey, 
but kept of such a stricken calm that its even 
gleam made it seem molten... What wind there 
was we spun from the cold air with our own 
going. Yet this hushed stillness gave no effect 
of a true calm, but rather as of something holding 
its breath; this was probably one’s knowledge 
of the situation as made by man affecting the 
situation as brought about by Nature. 

When the day strengthened we began to 
meet and to pass other ships, mostly- Dutch. 
They had an air of carnival curious under the 
circumstances, an air achieved by the flutter of 
flags and the lavish decorations of paint from 
rail to load-line. One ship proclaimed the fact 
that she was Dutch from both masts, and below 
the national flag flew her name and number in 
a string of vari-coloured pennants reaching to 
the deck, while her name and that of her port, 
Amsterdam, were painted along her hull in letters 
as high asa man. In addition to this the Dutch 
flag was painted fore arid aft, and a broad band 
of her colours girdled her. She also flew a 
streamer from her foremast on which her 
nationality was printed. There was no mistake 
about her, or about the fact that her owners 
were suffering from ‘cold feet.’ To her and 
her like was due the pleasing fact that the high 
seas since the “blockade” had assumed an 
aspect of unwonted gaiety. 

A moment when expectation was sharpened 
into actuality came when the look-out in the 
crow’s-nest sighted the first mine. The second 
mine also was not without its thrill, even the 
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third evoked a certain interest. And after that, 
well, it is curious how speedily one becomes 
blasé about mines, and we passed the record 
number for the trip. 

Mines undoubtedly have a touch of. the 
sinister in their look.. When one has said that 
they resemble small unpainted buoys, the fact 
has been stated but the truth left out. As they 
roll and gleam and glisten in the sun, heaving a 
dripping shoulder out of the swell, the beholder’s 
knowledge of their hidden violence invests them 
with a quality of evil so strong that he believes 
he would be aware of it even if he gazed in 
ignorance. When our ship steered through a 
wide-flung shoal of them they looked as they 
rolled and dipped like some strange brood of 
deep-sea monsters risen to the surface or some 
evil sea-fruit drifted from the parent weed. 

A greyness crept over the sun, light sank 
away, and a mist grew along the water. 
Evening had come, and with it English waters, 
a questing gunboat, safety, and a sense of 
flatness. We were among the web of sandbanks 
off Harwich, and soon after had threaded a 
tortuous course through the intricacies of the 
harbour entrance. 

We had carried a cargo of foodstuffs, fish 
and meat, a whole deck-load of slaughtered pigs 
slung up by their pathetic little pink feet; we 
had adopted no disguise, flown no alien flag, 
in short, we had offered the Germans every 
inducement and every facility. And nothing had 
happened after all. We felt we should never 
think highly of the “blockade” again. T. J. 


he statement made in our issue of March 24 
that the son of Sir William and Lady Mary 
Ewart had been killed at the front we are happy 
to find was incorrect. He was wounded in the 
Neuve Chapelle battle and is progressing favour- 
ably. We tender our apologies for the error 
that was made. 
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What People are 
Saying About 


THE SPHERE 


War is a testing time for many things—men, institu- 
tions and customs. It is certainly a testing time for 
newspapers. 


How is such-and-such a newspaper treating the 
War is frequently asked. It is universally allowed 
that THE SPHERE is setting forth this Armageddon 
conflict with a precision and clearness which make it 
indispensable to the intelligent reader. 


A CONSTANT READER says:—‘“J like your view of the 
Neuve Chapelle battlefield. I really didn’t understand the 
affair until I came across your bird's-eye view, or whatever 
you call it, in this week’s number.” 


ANOTHER READER §says:—‘“ You seem to know more 
about Russia than the other fellows. That last letter from 
Warsaw was most interesting, and you might give us another 
instalment of that War Barometer of yours when you can.” 


ANOTHER, A LADY, writes:—“J was most interested 
in your versions of the ‘ Marseillaise. ” 


That is the secret of 


THE SPHERE 


It interests. 


d. Write to the Publisher, The Sphere Office, d. 
Great New Street, if you have any difficulty 


in obtaining your copies. 


WEEKLY WEEKLY 


THE TATLER 


Fascinating Fashions. 


ENEE, Polaire, Réjane—these three 
stars recently shed the light of 
their talents at the Coliseum ; 
apart from the dramatic interest 

of the event, the chroniclers of modes 
welcomed it. Unconsciously these artists 
had adopted dresses of a_ different 
period endowing them with their own 
individuality. They demonstrated that 
each period has its charm. Genée 
assumed an alluring crinoline frock with 
the old-world shawl and sweet little 
knickers, the frill of the latter peeping 
out beneath her skirt, her coiffure being 
dressed in the style which prevailed in the 
days of Empress Eugénie, which has again 
been revived. In the next scene she is 
seen as a glorious butterfly. Polaire has 
not forsaken her waspish waist, which is in 
complete harmony with her wonderful hair. 
She has accepted the full short skirt, 
having it carried out in changeant ninon 
in rainbow colourings, her 14-in. waist 
simply swathed with silver tissue, her bébé 
corsage being of the same fabric as her 
skirt. Réjane appears in an ultra-smart 
dress of 1915 fashioned of raven’s-wing- 
blue silk. The abbreviated skirt has a 
scalloped hem; from each scallop falls a 
single ball tassel. The corsage is pro- 
vided with a black satin waistcoat, the 
scheme completed with a new egg-shaped 
toque of brown bamboo straw, over which 
is artistically draped a real lace veil. 


We 
5 
IG 


A floral petal petticoat must now com- 
plete the toilette, the petals representing 
the wearer’s favourite flower. They have 
been specially designed for the moment 
when the capricious wind takes command 
of the full over-skirts. (Model, Fenwick) 
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The Allure of La Mode’s Yoke. 


Women may cavil at the revolution in 

the world of dress; if they are 
honest they will admit that they are really 
delighted, for there is a wonderful allure 


“* Rivers’? of jade are seen on this black 
tulle dress with its hem of ruched taffeta 
and cape-like corsage. The fulness at 
the waist is held in by a black silk cein- 
ture. (Model, Debenham and Freebody) 


about La Mode’s yoke which we all have 
to wear. Worthy of note is the dress 
illustrated on this page, which was sketched 
in the salons, or rather the picture gallery, 
at Debenham and Freebody’s. Each 
mannequin as she slowly parades these 
spacious apartments is a complete picture, 
so much so that one is often under the 
impression that leaves of a book of por- 
traits are being turned over. Reverting, 
however, to the illustration, it is carried 


il 


E. Brooke. 


out in black net hemmed with ruches 
of taffeta, the decoration being “rivers” 
of green jade. Note that the rivers are 
arranged on the corsage to give the old 
cape-shawl effect. Strings of jade are 
destined to accompany this chef d’cuvre, 
the black velvet wristlet having a clasp of 
exquisitely carved jade. 

* * * 
The Transparent Hem. 


nother legislator of fashion in these 
salons which has just arrived from 
Paris is carried out in snow-white corded 
silk. In the vicinity of the knees is a hint 
of the pannier drapery, below which comes 
the transparent hem of cobwebby lace ; 
it is blue-white to contrast with the white 
of the silk and is strewn with 
pearls. The corsage simply con- 
sists of a broad band of black 
velvet, which stands away from 
the figure. At the back there is 
a single sash end softened with 
black tulle. The upper part of 
the corsage consists of white 
lace and tulle; springing from just below 
the bust are two ropes of pearls, which 
are carried over the shoulders, extend to 
the hem of the skirt, and then brought to 
the front and disappear beneath the 
velvet belt corsage. 
* % * 
Tassels Everywhere. 
W ith particularly happy results black 
lace and satin divide 

honours in another creation, 
the salient feature of which 
is the free use of tassels 
for decorative purposes. 
Paris was its birthplace. 
The hem of the skirt 
is of satin surmounted 
with a flat flounce 
of Chantilly lace, 
weighted with tas- 
sels at the sides, 
which is per- 
mitted to flare 
out, so that 


there is a 
(Cont. on p. iv) 


The 


A pair of French boots, of course. 
golosh is of white patent leather piped 


with black, the uppers are of white 
suede with black lacings, the scalloped 
top is treated with black. The next step 
is boots of white kid laced at the back 
and finished with patent leather toe caps 
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FASHIONABLE 


BLOUSES 


“GOSSARD” 


LACE IN FRONT 


CORSETS 


are sold in Great Britain 


ONLY 
MARSH ALL 
SNELGROVE 


OXFORD ST. LONDON wW. 


copied and adapted from 
the most exclusive 
Paris Models 

by our own 


highly-skilled 


workers. 
BLOUSE, 


sketch, in 
handkerchief linen. 
A copy of a French 
Model, yoke and 
sleeves put in with 
embroidery beading. 
Collar and cuffs of white 
muslin, finished soft buttons 
for washing. In a_ variety of 

stripes and colourings 


25/9 


Debenham 
GF e body 


Wigmore Street. 


(Cevendish Squere) London W. 
ET 


Booklet Posted Free 
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We Have a 
FREE SAMPLE 
of Silvo waiting 

for you; have 

it forwarded 

ait 0: Ge. 


SILVO 
SAVES 
SILVER. 


Send your name 

and address to— 
RECKITT & SONS, Ltd., 
(Dept. 75) 


Study economy 

by sending your 

Costumes to be 

cleaned or dyed at 
CAMPBELLS’ OF PERTH, 
the house with a century’s 
reputation. 


Campbells’ perfect processes restore 
to every garment its original fresh- 
ness and elegance of appearance— 


at trifling cost. 


Write for Free Handbook, and 
address of the nearest of their 5,000 
Agencies, to 
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THE HIGHWAY 


suspicion of a pannier drapery. The 
flounce in its turn is surmounted by a 
cleverly-shaped yoke, likewise of lace, out- 
lined with tiny tassels. The black suede 
ceinture has an entredeux of gold tissue 
at the back which harmonises with the 
simulated slave bangle, of which one 
obtains fugitive glimpses through the 
transparent sleeves. These bands of 
gold tissue are the harbingers of the 
return of the gold slave and ‘fetter 
bangles that in the near future will 


is a pretty device for drawing atten- 
tion to the graceful contours of | 
the arm. fi 

* 


al 
ee 
be again seen above the elbow. It Ps Hh 
| t 


* * 


The Petticoats of To-morrow. 
t must be admitted that the 
aspect of women has com 
pletely changed, and with 
one accord petticoats 
have come into their own 
again. The fascination 
of the barrel - banded 
petticoats has already 
been discussed in these 
columns, and now it is 
the turn of the petal. A 
striking example of the 
petal is reproduced on 
page ii; it was seen in the 
salons of Fenwick. There is 
an infinite variety of these 
petal petticoats. Women are 
ordering them with flounces 
cut in the form of the petals 
of their favourite flower; there 
is the rose, the snowdrop, and 
the primrose. Sometimes the 
frills are decorated with silk 
flowers, and the edges weighted 
with tiny clusters suspended 
from a silken cord. It must 
be granted that these are ex- 
treme ideas, but they are being 
applauded. It seems almost 
superfluous. to add that the 
wearers always adopt the perfume of 
the flower represented in the petticoat. 
There are other petticoats carried out 
in coloured taffeta; when these are worn 
there is the hint of a “rustle,” as the 
gentle frou-frow of these skirts has been 
termed. Sometimes the frills are accordion- 
pleated decorated with small ruches of 
ribbon, and at others they are knife- 
pleated. 
* * 
Attractive Summer Wrappers. 
hether simple or elaborate, summer 
wrappers should express individu- 
ality, as most assuredly do those in the 
salons of H. C. Russell, Ltd., Leicester 
Sauare. They are fitting inmates for 
these salons, which have recently been 
greatly enlarged and artistically decorated. 
Pictured on this page for 23s. 11d. is a 
fascinating morning gown carried out in 
white spotted muslin, its charm enhanced 
with Valenciennes lace and ribbon. It 
has been sketched over Model No. 624 of 
the Russellia corsets, which has been 
specially designed for an average figure, 
giving a slightly curved waist and perfect 
outline. It is made of the very best white 
coutil. There is an infinite variety of 
choice in this series of corsets, ranging 
from 3s. 114d. to 35s. 9d., post free in the 
United Kingdom. Further details of these 
may be gleaned from the profusely-illus- 
trated catalogue sent gratis and post free, 
provided the name of this paper is men- 
tioned, Reverting, however, to the 
wrappers, there are some __ veritable 
triumphs in crépe de chine and ninon, 
ranging in price from £3 3s. to £3 10s. 


In some the ecclesiastical influence pre- 
vails, in others the “barrel” lines, and 
yet again the Empire lines, with all their 
old-world charm, reign supreme. It is im- 
possible to do justice to these in words, 
they must be seen to be appreciated. 
Neither must it be forgotten that 
there are white morning wrappers 
in hair-cord mus- 
lin for 14s. 11d., 
and floral cotton 
voile ones _ for 
\ 1ld., 
*' trimmed with lace 
\N ibbon. 
= and ribbo 


> 
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9F FASHION—cont. 


thighs; there must be no pressure but just 
a little gentle persuasion. Now Mrs. 
Stotter, 40, Sloane Street, S.W.; has de- 
signed a perfect corset. She builds it for 
each individual client in French broché for 
£2 2s. Hence the very best lines of the 
wearer’s figure are brought into prominence 
and less becoming ones relegated to the 
background. The new fashions are ex- 
ceedingly trying unless they are worn over 
a corset of this character, Tight-fitting 
corsages and abbreviated short skirts 
must have the “ help” of the corset, and it 
is only by a good corset that the line from 
the bust to the waist can be maintained. 
In these salons are to be viewed admi- 
rable corsets for slight figures, ranging in 
price from 15s. to 25s.; naturally these are 
not made to order, 25s. being the lowest 
price for which Mrs. Stotter builds an in- 
dividual corset. She is exceptionally 
successful with corsets for growing girls ; 
she trains their figures so that by the time 
they have earned the title of débutante 
their figures give no anxiety, and the 
influence of this training is noticeable 
when they have become chaperons. 


* * * 
The Petticoat Returns to Fashion. 


N eedless to say that the return of the 
= petticoat to fashion is a pleasure to 
every woman, it can be treated in so 
many ways and is so essentially feminine 
in character, Peter Robinson of Oxford 
Street, W., has issued an interesting little 
sheet—it will be sent gratis and post free 
—showing the latest aspects of this all-im- 
portant accessory. Illustrated is a charm- 
ing model of shot and plain taffeta. It 
gives the much-to-be-desired frou-frou, 
supplemented with two accordion-pleated 
frills edged with rucheings. Carriage paid 
to any address in the United Kingdom it 


<> is 25s. 1ld. For those who prefer satin 


A PRETTY MORNING GOWN 


Of spotted white muslin trimmed with 

Valenciennes lace and ribbon. Worn over 

Model 624 of the Russellia corsets at 
H. C. Russell’s, Ltd. 


Corsets—The Line to the Waist. 
Some women are born with good figures, 
some achieve good figures, many 
have this attraction thrust upon them by 
a good corset. Among the duties of the 
corset is to give a graceful line from just 
below the bust, and another duty as im- 
portant is to “help” the fronts of the 
\ ef 
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there are very pretty jupes with pleated 
frill and tucks at hem for 16s. 11d. Just 
right for wearing beneath pretty summer 
frocks are those of white Jap silk, trimmed 
with lace and ribbon, for 16s. 11d. 

* * * 
The Importance of the Chin Strap. 


At the beginning of the revolution in the 

world of dress women congratulated 
themselves that the high-collar bands would 
conceal discrepancies. Never did they 
make a greater mistake. The high collar 
bands entail a swan-like throat and ex- 
quisitely shaped chin—totally different in 
contour from last season’s. Mrs. Hemming, 
the authority in the Cyclax Salons, 58, 
South Molton Street, S.W., has stepped 
into the breach and is daily demonstrating 
to her clients how this much-to-be-desired 
contour may be achieved. The very first 
thing to do is to invest in a Cyclax chin 
strap (price 6s. 6d.). Ere retiring to rest 
at night the throat must be treated in the 
following manner—that is, provided there 
are signs of a double chin. A piece of lint 
must be soaked in the Cyclax throat 
lotion and placed under the chin and on 
the throat; then the chin strap must be 
adjusted and allowed to remain on for 
fifteen minutes, when the lint must be re- 
moved. On alternate nights the skin food 
must be used instead of the lotion. It is 
advisable after washing to use ‘the Cyclax 
throat lotion. Mrs, Hemming is always 
pleased to arrange an interview, when she 
will give advice regarding the best course 
for home treatments. Furthermore, she 
will be pleased to send to all mentioning 
THE TATLER her booklet entitled ‘ The 
Cultivation and Preservation of Natural 
Beauty.” 


Atrio nein 7 10151 THE TATLER 


The Regent S' House of Peter Robinson 


—famous for Distinctive Headwear. 


‘HE lady who desires in- 
‘dividual Style and Distine- 
tiveness in her Headwear, 
but who is disinclined to pay the high 
prices that usually go with exclusiveness, 
will do well to pay a visit to our 
REGENT STREET House and 
inspect the new and beautiful Models 
now being shown in Spring Millinery. 
Our New Hats are DISTINCTIVE 
in every sense of the word, but No.2 — 
they are also moderately priced. g 
Note the four illus- 
trated :— 


ART Net and Lace Guimpe, Naren ae 
Se Na a aribaudalvery 5/6 
shade... +» Price EACH. 


No. 1.—Black Tulle 
Hat with crown of Gros 
Grain Silk, trimmed 
knot of ‘‘ Futurist ’’ 
Flowers. 33 gns. 


Dens Nes Guimpe 4 
t wit 
Valenscgnes Lace, horyand ©/ 44 


Ivory_an 
Ecru shade... . Price EACH. 


Robinson 
Wleaver 


The Linen Hall, 
Regent Street, London, W 


THE FRENCH 
YELLOW BOOK. 


The European War. 


No. 2.—Smart and be- 
coming Sailor, made 
entirely of ribbon in 
any colour. 39/6 


No. 3.—Original shape 
in black Satin, trimmed 
Osprey Mount. 

42 gns. 


No. 4.—Chic Hat in 
navy straw, with smart 
trimming of Amber 
Beads. 49/6 


Orders by post 
receive ]mmediate and 
Special Attention. 


Diplomatic Correspondence 
respecting 


THE WAR 


published by the French 
Government. 


No. 4 


NOTE!—We have made a reputation for Distinctive Headwear at 
Moderate Prices and we do not intend to lose it. 


Peter Robinson, Ltd. 


Royal Octavo, 194 pages. 
Price 1d., post free, 4d. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Lrp., 
East Harding Street, London, E.C. 


Refinement with Economy 


The hearth and mantelpiece fill so conspicuous a position in any moe Moca ties is the 
“ *. . eee Tied ey | an Melrose” ante egister—a 
room that their design should always be artistic and distinctive. Fitiolaibutnosvetectivedentta 
A visit to Goslett’s Showrooms in Charing Cross Road will ve bold moulding which 
convince you that this decorative ideal can be attained without ae Bane 


face of the wall. Width 30 in. 


any sacrifice of economy. Heeb 42in. Shelf 334 X 64 in. 
; : ; Fire 15 in. 
An exceptionally large number of beautifully finished Mantel ee ran 
Registers are always to be seen there, and the prices are most P . 18/9 
moderate. rice 


Supplied by your own 


Builder or Decorator. Established ~/533, 


Goslett's 


Baths, Ranges, Stoves, 
_ Plate Glass, * Etc. 


Alfred Goslett & Co., Ltd. 


to H.M. the Foie 127-131, Charing Cross Road, London, W.C. 
Vv 


By Appointment 


Write for Free 
Illustrated Booklet. 
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FAMOUS REGIMENTS—continued. 


his way, and Marmont, being ignorant of the decided advantage he held 
and the great chance he had of dividing his opponent’s forces, missed his 
moment. It was in the stemming of the French attack on Wellington's 
main position that two regiments particularly distinguished themselves. 
* cy * 
ne of these was the 77th, the other was the “ Fighting Fifth ’” (North- 
umberland Fusiliers). © Both these battalions were very weak, 
having suffered heavy losses in previous engagements, 
but they formed into one square and fell back fighting 
over a considerable expanse of exposed ground in face 
of the whole of Montbrun’s cavalry. It was this 
stubborn resistance which proved the stitch in time, 
for it enabled Wellington to fall back to his second 
position at Fuentes Guinaldo and for Craufurd’s Light 
Division to extricate itself from the tight corner in 
which it was and rejoin its main body. With the 
subsequent retirement to the Coa and the defeat of 
the French marshals we have not the space at our 
command to deal, but throughout all this stubborn 
two-days’ fighting this gallant London-recruited regi- 
ment bore its part. Well did they earu their nick- 
name, as but for the manner in which they stiffened 
their backs against those great odds, both El Bodon 
and Fuentes Guinaldo would have terminated in serious 
defeats. 
* * * 
“T*he Ist Battalion of the Middlesex was raised in 
the year 1755, and was originally detailed for 
service as marines on board the ships of the Medi- 
terranean fleet. The 2nd Battalion of the 77th East 
Middlesex did not come into being until 1787. The 
first occasion upon which the 57th saw service was in 
the American War of Independence, and after all the 
strenuous fighting of that campaign we next hear of 
them in the Mysore operations against Tippoo Sultan. 
Seringapatam is one of their battle honours, and the 


Middlesex Regiment which led the right assault on the Redan at the 
storming of Sevastopol, and were practically decimated. Almost every 
officer was either killed or wounded, and it was Colour-Sergeant Gardiner 
who rallied the men and held his ground under a most galling fire. 
This was the first of many V.C.’s earned by the men of the “ Die 
Hards,” and never has the cross for valour been :more gallantly won. 
In that action alone the Middlesex got four V.C.’s, Sergeant J. Park 
and Privates Wright and McCorrie being the other 
recipients. 
* * 
he Middlesex were through the Maori and Zulu 

wars, and their last campaign prior to the present 
one was in South Africa in 1899-1900. The 2nd 
Battalion went out from Woolwich to join Sir Redvers 
Buller’s command in Natal, and landed at Durban on 
January 1,1900. This battalion was in all the actions 
fought to relieve Ladysmith, Spion Kop—where it lost 
heavily—Vaal Krantz, Colenso, and Pieter’s Hill. It 
behaved with conspicuous gallantry at both Spion Kop 
and the subsequent turning of the Boer position at 
Laing’s Nek. We cannot better close this short review 
of the war services of the Middlesex than by quoting 
what General Featherstonehaugh said to them after 
Laing’s Nek, “I wish I had more regiments like this.” 
It was a fitting encomium, _ - A.-S. B: 
English Sentry Dog Captures German Sentries. 
A® officer recently home from France on forty-eight 

hours’ leave informed Major Richardson of the 
work done by one of the sentry dogs he supplied to 
the 2nd Battalion, Regiment, on our front between 
——  and——. “One dark night I took out the sentry 
dog on patrol duty in front of our trenches near the 
German wire. Their trenches were 400 to 500 yards 
from ours. We moved along for some time and saw 
nothing. Suddenly the dog, who was working a little to 


storming of that great fortress in the blazing heatof MISS MAYSIE BURLINGHAM _ the ‘left front, stopped dead, pointed, and gave a low 


southern India is one of the most brilliant feats of 
arms that our army has to its credit. 


A clever young actress who, owing 
to the indisposition of Miss Evelyn 
- - * D’Alroy, has been playing the part 


growl. We immediately lay motionless on the ground. 
Two Germans rose up as if out of the ground in front 
of us, and they were immediately bayoneted by our men. 


f their Peninsula record we have already spoken, of Miladiin “‘ The Three Musketeers’? [he dog had discovered two German sentries in a new 
but the great reputation which they then esta- with Mr. Lewis Waller on tour and sap of which we knew nothing, and except for the dog 
blished was nobly sustained in the Crimea. It was the has scored a distinct success we would never have known the Germans were there.” 


THE ONLY TRACK 


to the maximum of 


Safety in motoring. 


No other tyre has been 
so deliberately designed 
to attain this end, no 
other possesses so many 
safety - producing  fea- 
tures, or has such a 
measure of actual safety 
achievement standing at 
its credit. 

If your tyres do not show 
this tread formation you 
are getting less than the 
possible amount of 
motoring protection. 


rea TYRES | 


The B. F. GOODRICH Co., Ltd., 
117, Golden Lane, E.C. 


Write for Goodrich Band 
Illustrated Tyres pay a big 


Catalogue dividend to all 
S users of Motor 


giving the whole Traction. 
story of the 
“Safety.” 


OPE@ BRADLEY 


Croil, Military & Naval Jailors 


TTT Ti 
By Royal Appointment to H.M. the King of Spain. 


SPECIAL FOUR GUINEA SUITINGS. 


The average price for a Pope and Bradley Lounge 
Suit is between five and six guineas, but in view of the 
economic conditions of the present time, the House has 
decided during the ensuing season to make a special 
feature of lounge suits at four guineas. 


This moderate price, which is, of course, quoted for 
nett cash, represents the minimum at which it is possible 
to supply a really well cut and tailored West End suit. 
The new materials for the Spring designed by H. Dennis 
Bradley are confined exclusively to our House, and 
cannot therefore be duplicated by the mediocre tailor. 


The advance of nearly 20 per cent. in the price of 
wool will probably necessitate an increase in our prices 
in the near future, but this increase will not be made 
until the present contracts are exhausted. 


An entirely new model Spring Overcoat has been 
designed by Mr. Bradley, which may be viewed at either 
of our establishments. 


Lounge Suits _... .. from £4 4 0 
Spring Overcoats Lome Lo O 


Dress Suits aye Bry CAB) 


Upon application we shall be pleased to forward our 
book “‘THE MAN OF TO-DAY,” dealing exhaustively 
with men’s dress in every phase. 


TWO ESTABLISHMENTS ONLY 


14: OLD BOND STREET, W,@ 
11-15 SOUTHAMPTON ROW. W.C 
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NEVA SP RIEN G 
TAILOR-MADES 


All our Tailor-made Suits 
haveacharacter of their own. 
They are designed and made 
by highly skilled men tailors 
from high-grade materials 
that we can recommend 
with the utmost confidence. 
The shape and finish 


are invariably excellent. 


This Electric 


Vacuum Cleaner 


sent for 


\ 
S 


Smart Suit (as sketch), in fine 
quality navy suiting. Short 
sacque coat bound braid, and col- 
lar and fronts of white silk, with 
the new full skirt. Perfectly cut. 


Price tT gns. 


ot the by 


Debenham 4 
& Freebody, Let your Electric Light do 


Wigmore Street. 
Fomous for overa Century - the Spring Cleaning for you. 


(Covendish Squore) London W. 
(Se 
for Taste. for Quality, for Value To users of Electric Light or Power we are offering this unique Electric 

Vacuum Cleaner on three days’ free trial. 

This offer should be of particular interest to our patrons at this season of the year. 
It is made with the object of showing how to do the entire work of spring cleaning 
without taking up a single carpet, and without removing Hangings or Furniture. 

This unique appliance will clean Carpets through and through as they lie on 
the floor ; extract the dust from upholstered furniture; renovate mattresses and 
pillows ; and scrupulously clean mouldings, pictures, rails, etc., etc. 

Advise us what your voltage is, and when it will be convenient for you to receive a 
Cleaner, and one will be sent you for three days’ trial with the privilege of returning 
if you do not wish to keep it, and with no obligation on your part to purchase. 


a, 


Electric Spring 
Cleaning List 
post free upon request. 


If you wish for fuller par- 
_ticulars before accepting our 
three days’ trial offer, send for our 
new Electric Spring Cleaning 
List, which we will gladly send, 
post free to anyone interested. 


HARRODS Ltd. 
Electrical Dept., 


Brompton Rd. S.W. 


Telepbone: Western One. 


. EFFICIENCY, appearance, 


and completeness ala 
strictly moderate figure’ —thus 
“J. O.,” of the “ Westminster 
Gazette,” sums up the 14 hp. 
Humber. 


10-h.p. £310 11-h.p. £350 14-h.p. £415 


oN Zagee” Ao, The All British 


5° ADAIR tints: 
w \; PREPARATIONS 
92, NEW BOND ST., LONDON, 6.02223°s7. 


5, RUE CAMBON, PARIS: 557, FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
cape 


The above prices are now subject to a surcharge of 5°/, 
owing to increased cost of material and labour. Patent Ganesh Chin Strap remoyes double chins, 
restores lost contours, and takes away lines running 


from nose to mouth, 21/6 and 25/6. 


HUMBER, JEgUby COVENTRY. 4 Ganesh Eastern Oil is the best skin food and muscle producer in the world. Will offitself 
LONDON : 32, Holborn Viaduct, E.C.; Temove lines, fill out hollows, and give back life and elasticity to the skin, 5/6, 10/6, 30/6. 
: : ’ eee 


60-64, Brompton Road, S.W. Ganesh Diable Skin Tonic closes the pores, strengthens and whitens the skin, and enables it to 


Repair Works : Canterbury Rd., Kilburn, N.W. withstand change of temperature. Also a splendid wash for the eyes, 5/6, 7/6, 10/6, 21/6. 
SOUTHAMPTON : 25 and 27, London Rd. Canesh Eastern Lily Lotion, made in three colours, is a liquid powder, perfectly safe, and 
a great skin beautifier, 5/6, 7/6, 10/6. 
AGENTS EVERYWHERE. Ganesh Eastern Cream keeps the skin soft and fine, contains a little of the Oil, and is made 
up to suit all skins, 3/6, 6/6, 10/6. e 
ADVICE GRATIS. WRITE FOR FREE BOOK. | 
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TOPICS OF VARIED INTEREST. 


The Dust Problem Solved. The Allies’ Field Ambulance Corps. 

“ w ET your electric light do all your cleaning Funds are urgently needed for the Allies’ Field 
at a cost of less than one penny per Ambulance Corps, which is under the 
hour.” This is the advice given by the patronage of the Prince and Princess Alexis 

There is not a motor ambulance 


their principal French agents is structurally 
intact, but that all the stock of Burberry weather- 
“proofs has been removed by German officers 
and their lady relatives. The latter by no means 


Imperial Vacuum Cleaner Company. 
The manner in which the entire house can be 
cleaned by these accessories will be demon- 
strated at Harrods in the Brompton Road on 


Monday, April 12, 


and_ throughout 


the week. This ex- 
hibition is open 
to all, the name 
of THE TATLER 
must, however, 
be mentioned. 
Illustrated on this 
page is an Imperial 
Vacuum Cleaner, 
the price of which 
is £10 10s., but it 
must be remem- 
bered that in the 
course of a very 
few months—nay, 
weeks, at this date 
in the calendar— 
it pays: for itself. 
These are a few 
of the things it 
accomplishes suc- 
cessfully—s aves 
time and_ work, 
polishes linos or 
hard wood floors, 
lengthens the life 
of carpets and 


of Serbia. 


in the country at present, the result of which is 


terrible suffering for the 
wounded. The smallest 
donation will be grate- 
fully received by the 
hon. treasurer, Parr’s 
Bank, Earl’s Court 
Road, S.W. 
* * * 
Bovril Pictures. 
Uni June 30, 1915, 
every bottle, tin, 
or jar of Bovril will bear 
a coupon, from which 
the purchaser can learn 
how his use of Bovril 
will extend his picture 
gallery. One fine pic- 
ture entitled “‘ A Private 
Rehearsal,” by Arthur J. 
Elsley, size 40 by 30 in., 
or two smaller pictures 
entitled “Good Night,” 
by Arthur J. Elsley, and 
“A Welsh Valley,” by 
A. de Breanski, Jun., 
each 22 by 30 in., will 
be sent to him or her if a 
sixpenny postal order be 
sent with the requested 
number of coupons. The 


“GOOD NIGHT” 
By Arthur J. Elsley 


extend their hatred of England to its manufac- 
tures as they make a great display of these 


spoilia opima in the 
fashionable quarters of 
the city, and “ Burberrys ” 
are as plentiful in the Boule- 
vard de la Liberté as black- 
berries in autumn on a 
Devonshire hedge. 
* * 

For the Relief of the 
Belgians. 
Owing to the great suc- 

cess attained by the 
children’sentertainment and 
dance held at the Hotel 
Cecil at Christmas in aid 
of “ The Daily Telegraph ” 
Fund for the Relief of the 
Belgians, it has been decided 
to holda similar function on 
the occasion of King Albert’s 
birthday, April 8 (from 3.30 
to seven o'clock). Tickets 
are 5s. each, 2s. of which 
go to the fund. Thanks 
to the kind permission of 
Maskelyne and Devant, Mr. 
Edward Victor and Mr. 
Frederick Culpitt will give 
a humorous conjuring enter- 
tainment. Performances 
will also be given by the 


pictures are effective. 
rugs, and keeps a f ef 

the whole house Germans Loot ‘“ Burberrys.” 

really clean. Fur- N essrs. Burberry have received news from 
thermore, it per- Lille, which is still in the occupation of 


mits no flying dust. our enemies, that the establishment of one of 


pupils of the Little School of 
Acting, and Roy and Fay Lilmar will dance their 
unique dance from The Cockyolly Bird. For 
tickets and invitation forms and other particulars, 
apply to the manager, Hotel Cecil, Strand, W. 


THE IMPERIAL 
VACUUM CLEANER 


DOGS. 


For inserting Dog Advertisements the 
charge for twenty-four words or under 
is 2s, 6d., and 1d. per word after. 

If Advertisements include an Illustration 
there will be an additional charge of 5s. 
for the production of the block. 

All Advertisements must be accompanied 
by P.O. for prepayment. 


“THE GOLDSMITHS,” 


141, REGENT STREET, 
LONDON, W. 


MN 


WWWZEZZZ 


VISIBLE IN 
THE DARK. 


Guaranteed Timekeeper. 


SOLID SILVER ...£2 10 O 
9-ct. Gold, £5 10s. 18-ct. Gold, £8 


Catalogue of Useful Presents Post Free. 


WILSON & GILL’S PATENT ‘ TINDERLIGHT,’ 
Electro-Plate, 2/G — Solid Silver, 7/- 


WILSON & GILL’S FAMED ‘‘SERVIGE’’ WRISTLET WATCH, WITH LUMINOUS FIGURES AND HANDS. 


Section showing damp & dust- 
proof Front & Back unscrewed, 


Rowlands 
Kalydor 


Makes your sKin soft 
and smooth, 


You can easily have a clea, velvety, 
healthy complexion if you use 


Rowland’s 


Kalydor 


“For Your Skin.” 


This world-famous preparation quickly 
removes tan, freckles, redness, roughness, 
cutaneous eruptions, and other disorders of 
the skin. It protects it against the injurious 
effects of Cold Winds and Hard Water, 
and adds the charm of youth to the 
complexion, which it will keep in perfect 
condition all the year round. Sold in 


WO WHITE WEST HIGHLAND 

BITCH PUPPIES for Sale, aged 11 weeks. 
Full pedigree given. Price £5 5s. each.—Miss 
Marjori£ MATHER,Huntley Hall,Cheadle, Staffs. 


THE EUROPEAN WAR. 


——$¢—— 


Naval and Military 
Despatches relating to 
Operations in the War 


September, October, & November, 1914. 


RONA,."’ 
RONESS BURTON has always 
CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies and 
adults from 30s. to £25, from all the best strains. 
—Farm Hall, Godmanchester, Huntingdon. 


/ 
RS. CHETWODE has always 
CHOWS for Sale, Puppies and Adults, 
from 50s. to £25; from the best strains.— 
Sevington Manor, Alresford, Hants. 


WITH LIST .OF HONOURS 
AND REWARDS CONFERRED. 


SALE. FRENCH: POODLES. 
yw Black dog, house-trained, over distemper, 
prize winner. Also two very fine dog puppies. 
All splendid pedigrees.—Miss Haig, Blairhill, 
Rumblingbridge. 


Sketch Map of the Area Covered 
by the Despatches. 


““ HADLEY HUSTLER.” 


RS. LESMOIR GORDON has 

some beautiful Sealyham and French 

bull dog puppies and adults, from her prize- 

winning strains, from £4 4s. upwards.—For 

full particulars apply 78, Buckingham Gate, 
Westminster, S.W. 


Price 2d. Post Free 3id. 


ENUINE PARSON JACK RUS- 

SELL puppies, from 30s.. Gamest work- 
ing parents. Female 15 months, typical, per- 
fectly marked, game, splendid pal, £3 3s.— 
Master, Burrow Kennels, Ilfracombe. 


2/3 and 4/6 bottles by stores, chemists, and 
Rowland's, 67, Hatton Garden, London, 
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East Harding Street, London, £.C, 
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